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OV, who the ſweets of rural Life bare 5 
3 Deſpiſe th” ungrateful hurry of the 10 towns 
_ Winer groves your eaſie hours ewplays f 
And, unde yourſelf and Muſe enjoy. e 
Thames liſtens to My firains, and filent flows, 2 $5 
And no rude wink through ruſtling ofiers blows, 
While all his wondring nymphs around ther throng, 
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| — the noids win have been di. & «5 
— Reſpir'd its ſmoke, and all its cares endur'd, | i 


» hews and politicks Gividemankina, Te 
- And ſchemes of Kate Wivolve 5 « 
Fables embroils the world ; and ry Tongue WE 
- Ts mord by flatery, or with ſcandal hung: IT” 
Friendſhip, for ſylvan ſhades, the palace flies, | # * 
Where all muſt yield to int'reft's $s dearer ties; 
Each rival Machiave! with envy burns, | 
And honeſty forſakes them all by turns 20 
While calumny upon each party's thrown, | f 
| Which both promote, and bath alike diſown. / 
Fatigu'd. at laſt ; a calm retreat I choſe, 
And ſooth d my baraſs'd mind with pit ts 
Where fields, and ſhades, and the refreſhing clime, 5 
Inſpire the {ylvan ſong, and prompt my chim. 
r 
And deck with Rural Sports her native ſtrains, 
ace e eee W 
Frequented by the Maztzan ſwain, Ive... 30 
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Here blooming heslch eterts her gende reign, 0 th 


And firings the finews of th” induſtrious ain. 
Soon as the morning lark ſabutes the day, 1080 N 


Through dewy fields T take my freqvent way, | KY 
Where 1 behold the farmer's early care, HH 6th 
pick e ee won 444 


When the fre pring in alt her face h ev d, 


"The II RS es. bending Toythe it from, = Ds 
Of all her native pride diſrobes the land, 44. 
And meads lays waſte before bis ſweeping hand: 
While with the mounting fun the meadow glows, 4 
The fading Herbage round be looſely throws; 
But if ſome fign porten x laſting ſhow'r, 
Th' experienc'd ſwain ſoreſees the coming hour, | 1 
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And red ton th in equal cows. i 
| Now wht keight of Herbig Phd gin 
3 3 When 


And high kixuriant graſs &erſpreads the ground. . 


And ruddy damſels ply the faving rake, en 50 
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„% RURAL SPORTS. 
When heifers ſeek the ſhade.and.couling loke,) * 55 

And in the middle path-way baſks the mes: 1 5 pw 
O jead me, guard me from the ſultry hours, 
Hide me, ye foreſts, in your cloſeſt bow'rs: - | 

| Where the tall oak mer.. 
And with the beech a mutual ſhade combines 3. - 
Where flows the murm ring brook, inviting _ 

| Where bord'ring besle overbangs. be same, 

* Whoſe rolling current winding . 

% Wich frequent falls makes all che de ee 


Upon the molly couch my limbs I caſt, 
And era at aopn the Hoes of erat tals. 1 0 
| 9 N e 
| Here I peruſe the ene Grorgic Rains, 
And learn the Iabours, of alan fwaings 
In ev'ry page I 1 0 e 
And all Heſteria opens.to my eyes. |. 
I wander ger the yarious-rural toil, 


And know the nature of each dif rent ſoil : A. 
This waving field is gilded o er with. corp, aadir.adt - 


That ſpreading trees with. bluſhing fruit adorns _ .. 
' Here I ſurvey the purple vintage grow, 75 
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Now I bakald the feed eee int bound, . of 
And: paw with reſtleſs hoof the ſmolitg ground : 
. eats wohyy the plain, = 
While burning dove fermehts in ry ven); 80 
His well. a Me ag te Hs rival m | 
And by the int of wür hb miktreft claim: 
Wich golden Treaſures loads his little thighs, zg 
And fteer his diſtant journey through the Kies; 

Bech in the coil his doftin'd office n 
And in ths wit ut eee, ” 


Or when che pldnnan lured cho tak dy, 'F 
And trudging homeward whiſtles on the way ; 
When the hig-udder'd-covis with patience ſtand, 
Waiting the firoakings of the dainfel's hand, 

No warbling chears the woods; the ſeather'd choir, 95 
To court kind fumbers to their ſprays retire ; 
When no rude gale iiſturbs the fleeping trees, x 
Nor aſpen leafesconfels the gemleſt breezes — 
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agg d in choaghs,/tg Neyyene's bounde I Kr, 

n 'To take my. fareywt of the parting day 3 r Mb 

Far in the deep the ſun his glory hides, WE Wh ears + © | 

A freak of gold che ſea and fry Miles 

The purple clouds their amber linings ſhow, 
And edg'd with, flame rolls ev'ry wave below: „ 
Here penſive I behold. the fading ligbt, ne, 
Apd o'er the m_ billow / * _ ght. 

IE 5 e ed ates © 

Now night in flew 88 riſe, 

And twink ling ofbe.-beſtrow . 7 
Her due kene g's man 411 pee * l 
And on the main a glitt ring path extends; - mi 0 0 
Millions of worlds hang in the ſpacious nity ei 
Which 70und their ſuns their annual circles ficer, | 
Sweet contemplation elevates my ſenſe, made 10 
While I ſprvey the ada Light ba/ 
O could the muſe in loſtier firains rehearſe, 115 

The glorious anthor of the univerſe, 1 3 

Who reins the winds, gives the vaſt ocean bounds, "Rog 

And circumſeribes the floating worlds their rounds. 

My foul ſhoald overflow in ſongs of praiſe, 

And my Creator name infpire wy lays! 120 
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As in ſueceſive courſe the ſeaſons rol, 
80 circling pleaſures tereate the ſoul- Li 
rr diva venoms. 
And o'er the year her verdant mantle brew, 

No ſwelling inundution hides the grounds, I 
But cryſtal currents glide within their boonds ; 
The tap brood their wonted 8 
Wit bees leg they range th allow Al, 


Now let the fiſherman his toils prepare, 4 00 - 955 
And arm himſelf with"ev'ry watry ſnare ;. Fee 
His hooks, his nes peroſe with careful ere, Wo 


Noereaſe his tackle, and.his rod retys. . ind 1 


When floating elduds their ſpongy PREG TEN 1395 
Troubling the Rfeams with ſwift deſcending rain, 
And waters tumbling down the mountain's fide, 
Bear the 16oſe {oil into the ſwelling tides. ; 
urn 01%) 1 where e. 
The fiſher to the nei ghbꝰring current nor 
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He fats him down, and n 
| Now expectgtion chears his eager thought, 
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Upon ridng border af ade e ;.... W 


ran den wit rte %,. 
Before his ey eng banquet ſeems to ſtand, ia 


Where er'9 l ande bis lll hand. _ 
CP 00% OT eee 


* ap the ferm the igel 8 * 
hich down the marm'ring current geptly flows 15e 

yh Te wang) pr wy. r 
. e SOR Aw ny: 1 
He greedily ſucks in the twining bait, 
And tugs and nibbles the fallacious meat 
Now, happy fiſherman, 8 b 
Ho thy rod bends! behold, the prize is thine! 
Caſt on the bank, he Wes with gaſping paing, 
Aud tricklin 2g blood his Myer mail ciſtains, 
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You ou maſt not c m worm promilcupus uſe, | 
Judgment will tell thee proper bait to chaſe; 14s | 
The worm that draws. a long immed'rate Go ba | 
"The trout abhors, and the rank. znarſel Res: 
Aud if tog all, the naked fraud's in fight, = A 
Andi frag forbids, while hunger does invite. : 


— wo fot % wm ly oo. oo 40% - oro 


oer. Frrx 
Whoſe poliſh'® thils a hiring. yellow ſtains : | - 
Cleariſe them from filth, ee . 
Cheriſh the ſally'd reptile race with moſs; Ar 
Amid the verdant bed they twine, they toil, 
„ „ I ants '7 CO | 
as. wo 2 Al \ 
Bac hen hen . | | 
An SARI AU 
Then the deceit the ſcaly breed ſurvey, | 
muh Ä 1 
You adw's more delulive art muſt try, 175 
Aud 1p hl ang wt the . . | 
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u enki hrbte,"- ee 
eee eee 4 
The ſhining belles ef me Bf tequites | © 180 
Each gaudy bird ſome fender tribute brings, 
eee eee 
Silks of all coloury mt their id impürt, * 
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85 che gay lady, with experfive- ch,, 94 
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eee pride of hand, of ſea, and air; 
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How the ſucceeding inſect race appear: 


In this revolving moon one/colour teigis,./ - - me 
Which in the nent the fickle trbut diſdains- 
Oft have I ſeen a fkiltul angler try 1 2 
The various colours of che cf. e W paſa; . 4 
Wen he with decades. 
And the cay fiſh. rejets.the ſupping book, 

He ſhakes the boughs that on the margin grow, 
Which 0'er the ſtccam a. Ons TRE 


When if an inſect fall, (his certain guide) 
He gently takes him endet., 3 
Examines well his Form, with carious eyes... | 


ee , oy or pri nor INN es 
Then round his hook. the choſen fox he winds, - 205 
And on the back a ſpeckled feather binds, gabe 18 
80 jult the colours ine through en iy pat, 
eee eee Wa 
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. not ar Mey ü dvs too err 
nile all thy hope hang on a fingle hair; pant 
The new-form'd infet on the water moves, _ 
; r 106 


; eee eee * en of 
Againſt Nis ſtgeamho gently let it play, 14 
Now in the rapid eddy r away. gg. 


Behold their fellows toſt in thinner air. word 
But ſoon, they leaps: and catch . 
r 220 
Ae een il u C0 n Ane 
— cent lon, | TA 

& 4nd all the watry: plain in wrinkles lows, - 
Then let che Herman his art repeat, 
If an-enonmous-falinon chance to ſpy» 
The wanton-Errors of the floning f,, 
Helifts his iwer gills above the food; 
And greedily ſacks-in-the unfaithful food 3- 
Then downward plunges with. the fraudfpl prey, n 
Aud bears with joy che little ſpoil away. 230: 
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Upon the curling ſurface let it glide, za Un 
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The ſcaly ſhoals float by, and ſeiad with = | hot 


. — 7 
eg i Toa — 9 


= 
I ˙ ˙¹⁰AvꝛZ T TY 


* 
—— — . 


- — „ wy 


CE oc 


at®y " * * bn Pn 
- Eyre VE 


1 OP * 1 N 


= NDR PORTS 
t Soon in ſmart paige be ele che Mir idee, 
. Lathes the waves alt dmwilgpfonny lilks, 
Wich ſudden rage tie wow aloft appears 1 
And in hiveyegearuldveangutth eee 
And now again, inpatiziit of the wouge, ''- 233 AY 
He rolls and wreaths his hining body road 3 5 
Then headlong fliqos dengan the daſhing tide, 
Fun? fins . ai 
| Now he turns pale) and an ne as . I 
He giews/the rambling fn wie lenging wen, | 1 
Each motion humours with his ſteady hands, 
And one flight hair the mighty bulk commande: 
Till tir'd at last, defpoil'd of all hie feng, 24 
The game athwart the fiream dnfolds his keagth. ' 
He now, with pleaſure, | views the gaſping prize 
Gvaſh his ſharp teeth, and roll his blood-fhor eye; 
Then draws him t the hure with ardful caro, 
And lifts his noſtrils in the fel Ming air? 25 
Upon the burden an he Gbating Be,, 
Scretchas his quivezing\fics, and galpivg diet. 
Gy . None e een e ot fur end | 
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Would you preſerve a num'rous finny race ? 
Let your fierce dogs the ray'nous otter chaſe ; 
Th" amphibious monſter ranges all the ſbores, 255 
Darts through the waves and ev'ry haunt explores: 
Or lee the gin his roving Reps. betray, 
And fave from hoſtile jaws the K prey. me” 


I never Watider where the bord'ring reeds | Pg 
Oerlook the muddy fiream, whole tangling weeds 260 
Perplex the fiſher; J. nor chuſe to bear X74 
The thieviſh, nightly net, nor barbed ſpear; _ 
Nor drain I'ponds the golden carp to take, 
Nor trowle for pikes, dilpeoplers of the lake, 
Around the Rteel ng tortur d worm ſhall twine, | 
No blood of living inſect ſtains my line; | 
Let me, leſs cruel, caſt the feather'd hook, 
With pliant rod athwart the pebbled brook, 
Silent along the mayy margin fray, | . 4 1 
eee. 30 
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OW, ſporting Moſe, CESS e | 
Leave the Clear fireams 11-14 ogy 
Should you the various arms and toils rehear 

And all the filherman adord thy verſe ; Wy: . 
Should you the wide encircling net difplay, _ N 2 275 
And in. its ſpacious arch incloſe the en, "HR 4 
Then haul the plunging load ppon the 154, 
And with the foal and tarbot hide the fand ; . 
It would extend the-growitg theme too long, 


45 1 — „ „ 


* the reader with the wavy, ag. ins . 
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Let the Ries Bunter fom! the chase refrain. * 
Nor render alf the plowman's labour vain, 1 
When Ceres pours out plenty from her horn; a Wen 
Aud clotlies the fields wird golden ears of corn. 

Now, now, ye reapers, to your taſk repair, * 
Haſte, Wanne Fwy ? 


Yb - A 30 is * - 


: 
TJ * ** *. i) Vet 


* 


5 


N 
l * 7 EO 
y _ of 
5 * » 1 X 7 
4 | 


IE nb 1 


1 , ag yt 
ee foe; 
rn E 
ow does my eye the circling race purſue f | f a = 
6 maps deceitful air With empty jaws, | 0 4 
\e ſubtle hare darts) friſt Beneath his paws 
he flies, he irerches, now with nimble bound, ** 
® Eager he preſſes on, but 'overthoots his ground: 
| F. he winds, and {oon regains the way, 
| en tears with goary mouth the ſcreaming prey. 
hat various pet docs rural life afford? * 
ec eee, nA 
el gala 3 Ai c ian 14) 
Nor leſs che ſpaniel aneh te "CO | 
Rewards the fowler withthe feather'd prey. 
Soon as the Ih Fig Mone with felling 'veids, 
Hach ſafely hous dhe farmer's doubtful-gains, -—- 
To ſweet repaſt th! -unwary partridge flies, 
With joy ny: +: D 29-18 
Wandring in plenty, danger he forgets, e 
Nor dreads the ſlax ry of entangling bes ) 
The ſubtle dog ſcours with ſagacious noſe n N HA 
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| Againftthe wing he takes des wap. 1; 1 


While the ſtrong gale dises him to the prey; 
Now the warm ſcent aſlurce the covey near, 
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He treads with caution, and he points with fear ; > 1] 
Then (leſt ſome ſentry fow! the fraud deſery, _ — | 
And bid his fellows. from the danger fy) hd) | 


wy ct prug + pogo 1440 wil 
ee ting covey riſe, 
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i | Where yellow fubble withers TIER b nc 
Nor vill erg Gy dr 
| Jett numerous covies pratify thy pain. Wt 339 it - 
When the meridian um comtraubis the fhiade,  - 
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ATRUA SPORTS uy 
| Nor mult the ſporting verſe the pen forbear, 335 
But what's the fowler's be the muſs care. 7 
Cee how the well-taught pointer leads the way: 
The ſcent grows warm ; be Rope he ſprings the prey: 
The flutt ring coveys from the fubble rie, | 
And on ſwift wing divide the ſounding ies; &— 340 
The ſcattring lead purſocs the/certain Bight, 
And death in thunder overtakes their flight. 
Cool breathes the'morniag air, and winter's hand 
TIP Stour Ho indy ; bark 
Now to the gaple hy leſſer ſpaniel take; . 
key. -  - {134% upward 
Not cloſeſt, coverts 0a: ptotedt the game © | 11 
Hark ! dhe dog opens ; ene 1 p47 
The wWeodcock flatters 3 how he wav'ring flies? - 
The W „ W de dd. 
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ak nne und ahh 
Who terror bear upon his fearing wings 
Let them on high whe frighted bern farvey, 
NY me dons, © 21: wat 


2 


1 
6 
n 
bands 4 | | 
— 


8 — — — = at 
Ee EE ̃ ↄH ů 


<<, 


— SY 


— 


r 


— 


— 


Ir Va. 


— — oe "— I bu 
— 
* Cz- 
— 


and 1a * . \ F 
* 


| % a " mo RURAL »FPORTS, 

| When, midf-bjs ſong/abowvinkding gta cg 
While from each angles flaſh the glancing rays, = 

And in.the ſun the tranſient colours blaze : 

YR Rea | 

enen e, 360 


But fill ho Gabe, «peing renin 
The hound muſt open in theſs rural kran. 
Soon as Aurere drives away the night, 
The healthy butcſman, with a chearful horn, 36; 
| The jocund thunder wakes ch enliven'd hound, 
| They rouſe from ſleep, andanſwer ſounds for found: : 
* Wide through the furzy ſteld their route they take, 

Their bleeding boſoms force the thorny brake: 370 
The flying game their ſmoaking noſtrils trace, 
No bounding hedge obſtructs their eager pace: 
The 8 a Nennen 
Paws the green turf, and CE ee 
The flacken d rein now gives hita all his ſpeed, 
Back flies the rapid ground beneath the ſteed; 
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While the warm ſcent draws . train. 
? Where ſhall the trembling bare a ſhelter find? _ hag 
WJ Hark ! death adyances in each guſt of wind! 

Ne ſtratagems and doubling wiles ſhe tries, 

Nos circling turns, and now. at large the flies: 
WT ill ſpent at laſt, ſhe pants and heaves for breath, 385 
WI Then lays her down, r devonring death... 


Bat ſtay, advent'rous. muſe, haſt thou the force 
ro wind the twiſted horn, to guide the horſe? | 
WTo keep thy ſeat unmov'd haft thou the ill. . ., 
3 Oer the high gate, and down the headlong hill? 390 
= Can't thou the flag laborious chaſe direct, | 
Or the ſtrong fox through all his arts detect? 
The theme demands a more #ucb. = +3; 


WT fe mighty bamen, ſpare this weak eſſay. | 4 
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O happy plains, remote from war's alarms, "a 
And all the ravages of hoſtile arms! r } ati 
And happy ſhepherds who ſecure from fear, n 
On open downs preferve your feecy care! _ Wi x 
Whole ſpacious barns groan with increaſing ore, 7 
And whirling flails disjoint the cracking flour: 400 
Ne” 
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In chearful labour while each day ſhe ſpends } gy 410 


Aud rich iu poverty, enjoys coptent : 9 


Nee er glad the boſom of che courtly dame) 


- She never feels the len imagin'd pains, . 
Nor melancholy ffagnates in her veins; £ 
She never loſes life in thoughtleſs eaſe, = 5 
* on dude couch invites diele: „ 
apt rc ; e neatneſs lies, | . 
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No barb'rous foldier bent on eraet (poi, © Ws 
Spreaids deſolatior o'er your fertile ſoil ; N 0h 2 | 
No trampling ſteed lays waſte the 7 grain, | 4 
Nor crackling fires devour the promis d gain 1h | 
No flaming beacons caff their blaze afar, | * yams, 40; 


The dreadful fignaFof invaſive war; y 


12 . 


Wet trumipet's clauger wounds the mother's ear, 
17171 hwoding Kar,” 3” © 


12 


ne als ena, a 


She gratefully receives what heay'n has ſent, * 8 


on. 


(Such happinefy and fuch Sablemiltd fame 


And for no glaring equipage ſhe ſighs : 
Her reputation, which js all her boaſt, 


In a malicious chou vilit ne er i 
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RURAL SPORTS, 4 
No midnight maſkerade her beauty wears, | * 
And health, not paint, the fading bloom repairs, 
If love's ſoft paſſion in her boſom reign, 


An equal paſſion warms ber happy ſwain ; me | 
No homebred jars her quiet ſtate control, 
Nor watchful jealouſie torments her ſoul ; 3 
With ſecret joy ſhe ſees her little race : 
Hang on her breaſt, my wor Ini] cottage groee; 439 


The fleecy ball their buſy fingers cull, 

Or from the ſpindle draw the lengthning wool : 
Thus flow her hours with conſtant peace of mind, 
( 


Ye happy fields, ane 43s 
The kind rewarders of induſtrious life | 


Ye ſhady woods, where once I us'd to roves 
Alike indulgent to the muſe and love ; 

Ve murm'ring ſtreams that in Meander: roll, 
The ſweet compoſers of the penſive ſoul, 
Farewel. The city calls me from your bow'rs; 
Farewel amuſing thoughts and peaceful hours, 


440 


„% THO ALES 


Ws VT Dutt. 121 Wien $87 . 121 £1 Sint * 


\ eniagor cle e as avian den se 
* iet 20004 4211.07 it Rad No! hl 
| jaw! werent et amp porn Epps co 

100% Sa toi. vol 207 lr ont oo 
n wd enen anne * 
; dat 27307 156] wot af} To 200 5: 
e 131g 2609 eee e ban and 19 mo ga? 

Mes angan Fund ned Had Nen „ 

hben aa 54 nd lügt od owt 


= a . - * I ” * = 4 4 L N 1 
ais 141 al br. 142 A. 1 . 35.3 2 K. 


' | D ** . e 1p een 
nenne 153005 £334 ten 199 ren en 


os 


21 in das ien nnn dnt gaga of 
| SM eitel Yo t et beid »- 
2s. Bert 133900 eee ee ven! I 
ze ere gate als canin en. 
ior ee ni 1009 wand tant 
©. Aan eng e to lemon nee 
eu. 


zr Hou 9 em Ila wii 24T 
— ö 112530); | bus 0594047 gÞHegts Ni: : 


av | 


7 A. = { C ye 
. 


> 
8 , = 


n eee ee eee 


tt 2" -Bt 


FA N. 
nnn 


Wn THREE BOOK Ss. 


. 
— 
; . 1. RCTS 


«ha, Ftp of. wart 
3 LS — 
— - 


——ir34 eier vd Tiro 
"Era bv: U bene, & ue, ws V bacirys, 


Hdpeaeig M luxe voor Guxe Tip eον⁰,,i x 
Tor pd e bjaCans Xip00r- Hom. Iliad. 14. 
Vos, ; C 


FY wn p - 9 
* b 


2 » 
- * 
» * 
. 
= FT b 
6 % LA A A. Yr WT Wy 
—— et «tt. as > * 
3 —_—— — 3 CO OFT 
4 * a te Ate ** —— * 
* * * — * 
£ —_— 2 — — mag 

j 0 


* o 
1 9 b 
1 ” 
7 * 
* * ; 
' * * PERL Lad „ * * oF Pry 
* 4 . ry 7 7 * 4 * 
% * 4 a CL * * : Gs Ag 
E 4 W 
7 — * $0 ” 8 * r 
2 12 = ['T) : 
: 
Py 18 — 
* 89 ” \ - . * 
. 3 r . 
= : N 
n , J. es nenne 11 
1 
. 
o * 7 . : 9 * 
—E ” * „ . FT * 2 \ 
[= 4 44 * - by vs AG, | © N 
= 
— 


= 
- ' 


4 . 3 4444 
% ˙ „ „ eee 9 — oo a 


- 
- 
= 
y * 
23 
4 > 2 
a 
0 = 
o 
* » = 
8 =_ 
3 — 
I * 4 
— 
, " <1 ts 
f — \ 
bt - 
„ 
1 N — 
* = 
a — 
I; . 4 
7 2 a 


— m_ —— n rn wenne 
r r „n 4: eee 


FR 


N : 
V 


I Sing that graceful toy, whoſe waving play 

Win gentle gales relieves the ſultry day, 

Not the wide fan by Per ſian dames diſplay d, 

Which ober their beauty caſts a grateful 

Nor het 7 known in China's artful land, [ſhade ; 
Which, while it cools the face, fatigues the hand : 
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Nor hal ous in es ae ove, | 
Toſſeck in-Jadyfan fome ſpieh grare,” © -f 
Where | ſtretch d at eaſe the panting , 27 
To ſhan the fervor.of meridian ies, © * 


White fweatitfy Naves catch ev'ry breeze ＋ air, 
And with wide - ſpreading fans reſteſh the fair; 
No buſy gnats her pleaſing dreams moleſt, 

- Inflame.her cheek, or ravage oer her breaſt, At] 
But artificial Zephyrs round her fly, ry 15 
And mitigate the fever of the ſky. 


Nor ſhall Bermuda: long the Muſe detain, 
Whoſe fragrant foreſts bloom in Mallir's ſtrain, 
Where breathing ſweets from ev'ry field aſcend, 
And the wild woods with golden apples bend ; 
Yet let me in ſome 0d'rous ſhade repoſe, 

Whilſt in my verſe the fair Palmetto grows: 

Like the tall pine it ſhoots its ſtately head, 

From the, broad top depending branches one's 
No knotty. limbs the taper Body bears, 

Hung on each. bough a fingle leaf appears, 

Which ſhrivell'd in its infancy remains, | 
Like a.clos'd fan, nor ſtretches wide its veins, 
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Beneath this ſhade the' weary peaſant lies, "bg 2p 
Plucks the broad leaf, and bids the breezes riſe. 


Stay, wand'ring Muſe, nor rove in foreign climes, 
To thy own native Shore confine thy rhimes, 

Afiſt, ye Nine, your loſtieſt notes employ, 35 
Say what celeſtial ſkill contriv'd the toy 1 IA 
Say how this inſtrument of Love began, 
And in immortal trains diſplay the Fan. 


Strephon had long confeſs d his am'rous pain, 
Which gay Corizne rally'd with diſdain: |» | 4 
Sometimes in broken Words he ſigh'd his care, 
Look'd pale, and trembled when he view'd the fair; 
With bolder freedoms now the youth advanc'd, 
He drefs'd, he laugh'd, he ſung, he thim'd, he danc'd , 
Now call'd more powerful 'prefents to his aid, 43 
And, to ſeduce the miſtreſs, brib'd the maids , 
Smooth flatt'ry in her ſofter hours apply d, 

The ſureſt charm to bind the force of pride: 
But fill unmoy'd remains the ſcornfal dame, 
Inſults her captive, and derides his lame, . 50 
C 3 When 
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| When $trephen ſaw his vows diſpers'd in air, 
He fought in ſolitude to loſe his care: mo. 
59h) Relief in ſolitude he ſought in vain,  - Gan +: 074 T3695 
It ſerv'd, like Muſick, but to feed his pain. 
A» To Venus now the lighted Boy complains, 


" 
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1 Whoſe glorious birth admiring Nereids ſang, | 

Who midſt the fragrant plains of Cyprus rove, 

% Whoſe radiant preſent gilds the Paphian grove, 60 | 

 - Where to thy name a thouſand altars riſe, | 

j And curliog clouds of incenſe hide the cies: 

J O beauteous Goddeſs, teach me how to move, f 

1 Inſpire my tongue with eloquence of love. 

If loſt Ait er thy boſom warm'd, * -, 6; 

I If &'er his eyes or godlike figure charm'd, 


1 Think on thoſe hours when firſt you ſelt the I 
4 Think on the reſtleſs fever of thy heart: 
* Think how you, pin'd in abſence of the ſwainz 


By thoſe uneaſy minutes know my pain. 70 
Ev'n while Cydippe to Diana bows, Wal ee 
And at her Mine renews her virgin vowW , 
2? 63, 1:84 ys geen The 
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1 31 
The lover, taugüt by the; her pride ebene, Om 

She reads his oaths, and feels an equal flame: 

Oh, may my flame, like thine, Acontius, prove, Ly ; 
May Vini dictate, and reward my Wee, 0 * wb; 
When crowds of Taitors Atalanta try d, wth Ln 
She wealth and beauty, wit and fame hee," ; 

Each daring lover with advent'rous nag 

Purſa'd his wilhes in the dang'rous race ; 

Like the ſwift hind, the bounding damſel flies, N 
Strains to the goal, the diſtanc'd we 1 10 | 
Hippomenes, Om, was thy care, eee 

You tabght the Twain to ſtay the 008 vas, | 

Thy golden preſent cauphtthe virgin's eyes, v5 
She loops ; he ruſhes on, and gains the prize. 
Say, Cyprian Deity, what gift, what art, 
Shall humble into Love Corizne's heart; 
If only ſome bright toy can charm her fight, © 
Teach me what preſent may ſuſpend her flight. ge 
Thus the deſponding youth his flame declares, = 


== The Goddeſs with 1 105 his nn hears. ; 
rl ata. wait Watt” 
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Here the ente hn e ber bed. * $949; 
HEE Oh: . 
Here nature all her ſweets profuſely pours, 

And paints th' enamell'd ground wich various . 
Deep in the gloomy glade a grotto bend, 


The rugged Rane is cloath'd with mantling vines, * 
Wenne 
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Form the if how, and forge the fatal dart: = 
All ſhare the tpil ; While ſome the bellows ply ; | 105 
Others with feathers teach the ſhafts to fly: 
Some with joint force whirl round the ſtony war 
Where ſtreams the ſparkling fire from temper'd dee! 
Some point their arrows with.the niceſt fil, 
Mon wich TY their n A. 170 
IP oog Hl 
A agen een forge id Sean dels e 
Here the loud hammer faſhions female to, "+0 
Hence is the fair with ornament ſupply'd, « 
Hence ſprung ins Elin tnt implements of pride; 
| Each trinket that adorns the modern dame 1 
FPirſt to theſe little artiſts ow'd its frame. 
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T6 which fot overs Sdoration pay 3 © © 
There was the poliſh'd eryſtal bottle ſen, 
Thar with quick Seetits revives the modi Fpleen : i 20 
Here the yet rude unjointed ſnuff-box lies, | 
Which ferves th& rally's top for ſmart repties;— 
There piles of paper role it gilded teams, 

The future records of the lover's flames; 

Here clouded 6aties "hidft heaps of toys are found, 145 
And inlaid tweezer-caſes ftrou / the ground. | 
There ſtands the Tür, nutfery bf carts, 
Compleatly furnitt & Wii Bright bbtbry's arm: 
Tue pate, the powacr-box, pulville, perfurnes, 
U Adee 130 


The toilfilt Bam id Qt vent tabouts r 
Some work the file, and forme the graver guide; 
From the loud anvil the quick blow rebounds, 
And their rais d arnis deſcend in tuneful ſounds. 
Thus when Fenmr nt, in ancient days, 135 
ade Babyli her mighty bitwarks raffe ; A 
A ſwarm of lab'rers diff rent tafks attend: 
Here pullies make the porid'rous oaks afcend, = 


Cs 


* 14 f 2 F4 l 1.54 p 
2 2 1 * T% = 1 0 . L ** bs 20 8 * * N + Cai 
TY 75 AY} wry o = "x * * * 1 ** 7 * 


3 . Bd. * 104 
Wb echoing ſtrokes he cragged dnary groans, = 
While there par ge arrange * 
The weighty mallet deals reſounding blowa, 
Fan wen incloſe. * 
Now er mount bey eas fie hubs the toi, 
And ſteers her turtles to Gythera's plains; 8 
Straighe to the grot with, graceful ſtep the goes. 1+ 
Her looſe ambroſfial hair behind her flows; 
The fwelling bellows heaxe for breath no more, 
All drop their filent hammers on the floor... 
In deep ſuſpence the mighty labour ſtands, 


While thy Oy ahh poke er mild commands» 


. a tb net 
A more important talk demands. your. care, "NT 
Leng has the ſcheme employ'd wy thoughtfal Mind, 
By judgment ripen'd, and by time refin'd. 
"That gldrione bird, have ye no; often ſeen. 1 3558 
Who draws the car of the celeflial Queen? | | 
Hare ye not oft ſurvey d his varying dyes, .. 

His tail all gilded oer with Argus eyes? 

Have ye not ſeen him in a ſunny day 6 
Pafurle his plames, and all bis pride diſplay,  1c- 
Then 
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Then Gale er his dealing un. 
And with long-trafling feathers ſweep the plain? 
Learn from this Hint, let this inftru& your art; | 
Thin taper flicks. muſt from one centre part: ö 1 
Let theſe into the quadrants form divide, 163 
The ſpreading ribs with ſtiowy paper hide: "gh 
Here ſhall the pencil Bic its Colours low, . 
Let the machine in equal foldings cloſe, 

And now ies plaited Tarface wide diſpoſe. . 170 l 
80 ſhall the Hair her idle hand employ; + = | 
And grace euch motion with the reftleſs tory, == 
With various play bid grateful Zephyr riſe, S | 
While love in ev'ry grateful Zephyr flies. wh 'Y 


And with judicious hand the draught def & | 


ere jr he made ew, * 

And the joint labour eagerly purſue. CY 
Some ſlit their arrows with the niceſt art, 9 
And into flicks convert the ſhiver'd dart: 180 9 
The breathing bellows wake the ſleeping fire, OST 1 
Blow off W and the re bw ot PLUNGER: 4 
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"> point they ſaſten in | 

ſounding hamm the flame, 
9 ers break its barbed _— . 
From whenge pin they veatly ape 4 

their arme the ſpreading 4483 
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The N FA N. | 37 
How are the de improv d in am'rous arts, 205 
What new-ſeond aro bai for human barn! 
n | | 
A na as 
And fatten'd thirſty plains with human gore, 
At firſt, the hrandiſtd arm the jav'lin threw, 
Or ſent wing d arrows. from the twanging yew; 210 
In the bright air the dreadful fauchion ones, ö! 
Or whiſtling flings difmiſs th! uncertain tone. 
Now men thoſe leſs deſtructive arms deſpiſe, 
Than wens ai dere in weekly battles flan 
So love with fatal airs the nymph ſupplies, 
Her dreſs diſpoſes, and direfts ber eyes. 
Ti „ eee e eee 120 
Now vary'd patches wander oder the face; 
And ſtrike each gazer with a borrow'd grace; 
The fickle head: dreſs finks and now aſpires 
A tow'ry front of lace on branching wires. | 
The curling hair ia tortur d ringlets flows, 225 
Or round the face in labour'd order grows. 
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And glofly manteaus rulle in thy verſe z— 
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F 
Trace varying habits uf to their ſpring „ 
What force of thought, vine mane can expel 
Th' inconſtant equipage of female dreſs ? 
ar che ole dentate bedtinte, - 
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What faney can the petticbat ſurround. 
With the capacious hoop of Whalebone bound? 
But day, pheſamptuous Miſe, nor boldly dare 2: 
The Teles ſacred myſteries declares 
Let a juſt diſtance be to beauty paid ; ed 
None here muſt enter but the truſty maid. 
Should you the wardrobe's magazine rehearſe, 
240 


Should you the zich brocaded ſit unfold, = 
The dazled Mule would from her ſabje&t H M.. 
nnn e e Mieter peng . 
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1 W ene, men 
miez en wen kis thrones 
The whole creation wore Vw ee. 


The wanton Lowes and Graces round her wait ; 19 
With her looſe robe officioug'Zephyr: play, * 
And ſtrow with odoriferous flowers the way, 
In her right hand ſhe waves the flutt'ring fan, 

And thus in melting ſounds her ſpeech began. 
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Aſſembled Powete, who fickle mortals guide, 
Who Oer the ſea, the ies and earth preſide, 
Ye fountains whence all haman bleflings flow, 

Who pour your bounties on the world below! 
Bacchus firſt rais'd/and pran'd the alimbing vine, 

And taught the grape to ſtream with gen'rous wine; 
Induſtrious Ceres tam'd the ſavage ground, | 
And pregnant fields with golden harveſts crown'd : 
19 Flora with bloomy ſweets enrich'd the year 

[2 I if taught women to ſubdue mankind, 
And all her native charms with dreſs ref: 


25 


Celeſtial 
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Celeſtial Synod, this machine ſurvey, l 
That ſhades the face, . hay 
If conſcious bluſhes on her cheek ariſe, 


With this ſhe veils chem from her lover's eyes; 30 


No level d glance hetrays her am'rous heart, 
From the fan's ambuſh ſhe direfts the dart. 
The royal ſcepter ſhines in June s hand, 61/094 45 
b immune; . 
On Pallas am che Gergon ſhield appears, 38 
And Neptuze's mighty graſp the crident bear: 
Ceres is with the bending ſickle ſeen, | TY 
And the firung bow points out the Cynthian Queen; 
Henceforth the waving fan my hands ſhall grace, 
The waving fan dupply the ſcepter's place. 40 
Who ſhall, ye Powers, the forming pencil hold ? 
What ſtory ſhall the wide machine unfold ? . 

Let Loves and Graces lead the dance around, 

With myrtle wreaths and flow'ry chaplets erown'd ; 


Let Cupid e Aru the ſmiling plans. 45 


With unreſiſting nymphs, and am'rous fwains : 

May glowing picture o'er the ſurface ſhine, 

To melt flow'virgins with the warm defign. 
+ - ra ee 


Diana roſe; with filres creſcent crown'd, f 
And fix d her modeſt eyes upon the ground; 30 


Then 
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| The rhindet-grifping ee guards his throne; 
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On flyer clouds the great aſſembly laid, | 
The whole creation — 


But foe, fair se omasjn alt ber fate, 
The wanton Lowes and Graces round her wait ; 17 
Wich her looſe robe officioug Zephyr: play, ** 
And ftrow with odoriferous flowers the way, f 
In her right hand ſhe waves the flutt ring fan, 


And thus in melting ſounds her ſpeech began. 


Aſſembled Powers, Who fickle mortals guide, 
Who oer the ſea, the Ries and earth preſide, 
Ye fountains whence all human bleſſings flow, 
Who pour your bounties on the world below ! 
Bacchus firſt rais d and pran'd the climbing vine, 
And taught che grape t fiream with gen'rous wire; 
And pregnant fields with golden harveſts crown'd : 
Flora with bloomy ſweets enrich'd the year, | 
And fruitful autumn is Pomona's care. 


1 fit raught women to ſubdue mankind, 2; 


And all her native charms with drefs refin'd: | 
bn Celeſtial 
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Celeſtial dyn, this machine ſurvey, 18877 
That ſhades the face, . 0 
If conſcious bluſhes on her cheek ariſe, | | 
With this ſhe veils them from her lover's eyes; 30 

No levell'd glance betrays her am'rous heart, | 
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From the fan's ambuſh ſhe direfts the dart. i 
The royal ſcepter ſhines in Jurs's hand, N 10 : 


And twiſted thunder ſpeaks great Fes command: | 
On Palla arm the Gorgon ſhield appears,  , 35 
And Neptuze's mighty graſp the trident bears: | 
Ceres is with the bending ſickle ſeen, | 
i Sid Got the Cuathies Qin . 
Henceforth the waving fan my hands ſhall grace, 

The waving fan ſupply the ſeepter's place. 4 
Who ſhall, ye Powers, the forming pencil hold ? 
What ſtory ſhall the wide machine unfold ? . 

Let Lowes and Grace: lead the dance around, 
With myrtle wreaths and flow'ry chaplets erown'd ; | 
Let Cupid's:arrowy firaw the ſmiling plains 485 
With unreſiſting nymphs, and am'rous ſwains: 

May glowing picture o'er the ſurface ſhine, 
N | 
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Diana roſe ; with _ MSI crown'd, 
And fix'd her modeſt eyes upon the ground; $9 


Then 
| | 
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Ihen with becoming mien ſkis raks\@her head, A 
And e e we.” wy” 


LICKS 


Has woman then es all er was, 
The watchfubogle, and delufive ar N. 


inne 
Why then the ſe arms? or why ſhould 3 . 
From this flight ambuſh, 'conquer by _— * 
No guilty thought the ſpotleſs virgin knows, 
And o' er her cheek no conſcious crimſon es: 60 
Since bluſhe; then from ſhame alone ariſe, 
Why ſhould we veil them from her lover's eyea? 
Let Cupid rather give up his command, habeas | 
| And truſt his arrows in à female hand. 0 te. A 
Have not the gods already cheriſh' pride, - 6: 
And women with deſtrutive,arms ſupply'd 2. .. 
Neptune on het beftows hig choiceſt ſores, - 
| For her the chambers of the deep Explores; '. 
The gaping ſhell its peatly;charge reſigns, _ 
And round her neck the lucid bracelet twines; 7+ 
Plus for her bids earth its wealth unfold, .. |. 
Where the warm oar is ripen'd into gold; 
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Or wind dh aha oltoes io the folk. "By 
Wine th greanemerald pas Geber, il. 72 
Does not the d end ſparkle in her car, 75 
Glow on her hand, and tremble in her hair? 4 bg 
From the gay nymph the glancing luſtre *. 900 

And imitates the lightning of her eyes. 

But yet, if Venus eee TI 


And this fantaſtick engine be decreed, .- +: 80 


May ſome chaſte ſtory from the pencil flow, 
To ſpeak the virgin's joy, and Hymen's woe. | 


Here let the wretched 4riadre fland, © 
Seduc'd by Theſes to ſome defart land, | 
Her lecks diſhevell'd waving in the wind, 


The cryſtal tears confeſs her tortur'd mind; FOE MINA. 


The perjur d youth unfurls his treach'rous ſails, 
l 
Be ſtill, ye winds, ſhe cries, ſtay, Tbeſeus, ſtay; 
But faithleſs The/eus hears no more than they. 
All deſp'rate, to ſome craggy cliff ſhe flies, 
And ſpreads a well-known ſignal in the ſcies; 
His leſs'ning veſſel plows the foamy main, 


be fight, the calls, ſhe waves the fign in van. 18) 


Pain | 
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©,  , Paint Dich there amidither Int diftrefs,” 
Pale cheeks and blood fhiot eyes her grief expreſs ; 
Deep in her breaſt the recking ſword is drown'd ; 
And guſhing blood ſtreams purple from the wound 
Her ſiſter Ara hov'ring o'er her lands, 
Accuſes heav'n with lifted eyes and hands, 
Upbraids the Trojan with repeatell cries, RR 


95 


100 


View this, ye niaids 3 and then each ſwain believe ; 


They're True all, and vow but to deceive. 


Here draw O Zu in the lonely grove, 
Where Paris firſt betray'd her into love; 
Let wither'd gerlands hang on ewv'ry bough, 
Which the falſe youth wove for OEmn''s brow, 
The garlatids loſe their ſweets, their pride is ſhed, 
And like their odburs all his vows are ed 
On her fair arm ber penſive bead the lays, = 
And Xanthas waves with mournful look ſurveys ; 
That flood which witweſs'd his inconſtant flame, 
When thus he wore, and won the yielding dame : 
Theſe fircams foal! Soner to their fountarn mr, 
Than 1 forget my dear OEnone's Ive 
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Roll back, ye ſtreams, MM —_— —— ry, | 
Paris is falſe, OEnoni is undone. 


Ah wretched maid { think how: the maments Sew, 


Ere you the pungs of this curs'd paſſion knew, Lud 


When groves could pleaſe, and when you lov*d-the-plain, 
Without TOY your perjur'd ſwain, NN 


- 


Thus may d ee ſpreads the fan, | 


In his true colours view perſdious man, 513 
Pleas'd with her virgin ſtate in foreſts rove, nag. 


And never truſt the dang'rous hopes of love. 2 


The Goddeſ ended. Merry Momas roſe, 
Wich ſmiles and grins he waggiſn glances throws, 
Then with a noiſy laugh foreſtalls his joke, 05 
Mirth flaſhes from his eyes while thus he ſpoke. 130 


Rather let heavnly deeds be painted there, 
And by your owniexamples teach the far. 
Let.chaſte Diana on the piece berſeen, - 
And the bright creſcent. own. thg-Cyn:bian Queen; | 
On Latmo;' top ſee' young Endymion lies, 135 
a Re lover's eyes, 


See, 
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See, to his ſoft embraces how ſhe Heals, 
And on his lips her warm <areſſes ſeals; 
No more her hand the glitt'ring Jav'lin holds 8 
But round his neck her enger arms ſhe fold. 
Why are our ſecrets by our bluſhes ſhown ? 
Virgins are virgins flill--while tis unknown. 
Here let her on ſome flow'ry bank be laid, 
Where meeting beeches weave a grateful woah 
Her naked boſom wanton treſſes grace, * 
And glowing expectation paints her face, 
Oer her fair limbs a thin looſe veil is ſpread, 
Stand off, ye ſhepherds; fear Arens head; 
Let vig'rons Par th' unguarded minute ſeize, 
And in a ſhaggy goat the virgin pleaſe. 
Why are our ſecrets by our bluſhes ſhown ? 
Virgins are virgins flill--while tis unknown. 
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There with juſt warmth Auroras paſſion trace, 
Let ſpreading crimſon ſtain her virgin face: 
See Crphalus her wanton airs deſpiſe, 1 
While the provokes him with deſiring eyes: 

To raiſe his paſſion ſhe diſplays her.charms, 
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The F 4 N. 47 
Nor looks, nor pray 'r8,/ nor force ae | 
Butwith diſdain he 3 $46 2 160 
(En 92 2 
„% é —2r=mg̃ · . 
Warm cheeks and heaving breafts reveal her joy; 
Beneath the preſſing ſwan ſhe pants for air, 
While with his flutt'ring wings he fans the fair, 
There let all-conquering gold exert its power, 165 
And ſoften An me z ods Arnd 
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Nor vainly in the treach'rous bloom confide, 1 
On the machine the ſage Minerva place, 5 
With lineaments of wiſdom mark her face ; 170 
See, where ſhe lies near ſome tranſparent flood, i 
And with her pipe chears the reſounding wood: 

Her image in the floating glaſs ſhe ſpies, | 

Her bloated cheeks, worn lips, and ſhrivell'd eyes; 

She breaks the guiltleſs pipe, and with diſdain 175 
Its ſhatter d ruins flings upon the plain. 

With a loud reed no more her cheek ſhall ſwell, 
What, ſpoil her face! no. Warbling ſtrains farewel. 
Shall arts, ſhall ſciences employ the fair ? 

Thoſe trifles are beneath Mincrwa's care. 180 


From 


48 The \F "4. N 
Fate Nes des has lente thanmarried ane 
Auch all the virtuous duties of a wife. 
Here on a couch extend the 1 
Let her eye ſparkle wich the glowing flame; IG 
The God of war within her clipping” arms, N 
Sinks on her lips, and kindles all her charms, . 
Paint limping: Vulkan with u huſband's care, 
And:let his brow the cuckold's honours wear; 
Beneath the net the captive lovers place, 
Their limbs entangled in a cloſe embrace. 
Let theſe amours adorn che new machine, 
And female nature on the piece be ſeen; 
So ſhall the fair, as long as fans ſhall laſt, 
Ln II mee be chag . 
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Hos Mom ſpoke. When ſage Mi- 

„„a. roſe, 

From her ſweet lips ſmooth er 

WC flows, 8 

Her Ocilful hand an i ry pallet grac'd, 

Where ſhining colours were in order plac'd. 
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As Gods are bleſs'd with a ſuperior kill, - 


vY * 
as _ 
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* 


And, ſwift as mortal thought, perſoſm "Ry 
Straight ſhe propoſes, by her art divine, 
To bid the paint expreſs her great defign. 
Tt affeinbled Pow'rs confent. She now began, 
And her creating pencil ftain'd the fan, 10 


Oer the fair field, trees ſpread, and rivers flow, 
Tow'rs rear their heads, and diſtant mountains gro 
Life ſceins to move within the glowing veins, 

And in each face ſome lively paſſion reigns, 

Thus have I ſeen woods, hills and dales appear, ; 
Flocks graze the plains, birds wing the ſilent air 

In darken'd Rooms, where light can only paſs 
Thro' the ſmall circle of a convex glaſs; 
On the white ſheet the moving figures riſe, 
The foreſt waves, clouds float along the ſkies. 


29 


She various Fables on the piece deſign'd, 
That ſpoke the follies of the — 


The fats of Pride in Mel; the drew : _ 
Be wiſe, ye nymphs, that ſcornful vice ſubdue : 


The 4 NV. 51 


In a wide plain th · im perious mother food, l 


Whoſe diſtant bounds roſe in a winding wood ; ene 


Upon her ſhoulder flows her mantling hair, * 
Pride marks her brow, and elevates her air 

A purple robe behind her ſweeps the ground, 

Whole ſpacious border golden flow'rs ſurround: 3o 
She made Latona's altars ceaſe to flame, 


And of due honours robb'd her ſacred name, 

To her own charms ſhe bade freſh incenſe riſe, 

And adoration dun her brighter eyes, 

v'n daughters from her fruitful loins were born, 35 

Sev'n graceful Sons her nuptial bed adorn, 

Who, for a mother's arrogant diſdain, 

Were by Latena's double offspring lain, 

Here Phebus his unerring arrow drew, | 

And from his riſing ſteed her firit-born threw, 40 

His op'ning fingers drop the Aacken'd rein, N 

And the pale corſe falls headlong to the plain. 

Beneath her pencil here two wreſtlers bend, 

See, to the graſp their ſwelling nerves diſtend, 

Diana's arrow joins them face to face, 45 

And death unites them in a ftrict embrace. 

Another here flies trembling o er the plain; 

When * purſues we ſhun the ſtroke in vain, 
D 2 This 


This lifts his ſupplicating hands and eyes, > 
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And midſt his humble adoration dies. 50 
As from his thigh this tears the barbed dart, 

A ſurer weapon ſtrikes his throbbing heart: 

While that to raiſe his wounded brother tries, 

Death blaſts his bloom, and locks his frozen eyes. 
The tender ſiſters bath'd in grief appear, - WA 495.4 $5 
Nth ſable garments and diſhevell d hair, 

And o'er their graſping brothers weeping ſtood ; 


— 


Some with their treſſes ſtopt the guſhing blood, 


They ſtrive to ſtay the fleeting life too late, 
And in the pious action ſhare their fate. 60 
Now the proud dame o ercome by trembling fear, 
With her wide robe protects her only care; 

To ſave her only care in vain ſhe tries, 

Cloſe at her feet the lateſt victim dies. 

Down her fair cheek the trickling forrow flows, 65 
Like dewy ſpangles on the bluſhing roſe, 

Fixt in aſtoniſhment ſhe weeping ſtood, 

The plain all purple with her children's blood z 

She ſtiffens with her woes; no more her hair 

In eaſy.ringlets wantons in the air ; | 70 


Motion forſakes her eyes, her veins are dry'd, 


And beat no longer with the ſanguine tide ; 


The F A N 
All life is fled, firm marble now ſhe grows, 


Which ſtill in tears the mother's * ſhows. 


Ye 3 * your painted fans diſplay, 
And the juſt fate of lofty pride ſurvey ; 
Though lovers oft extol your beauty's pow'r, 
And in celeſtial ſimiles adore, 


Though from your features Cupid borrows arms, 


And goddeſſes confeſs inferior charms, . 
Do not, vain Maid, the flatt ring tale believe, 
Alike thy lovers and thy glaſs deceive, 


* 
Here lively hw Porr paſſion tell, 


Who to ber jealous fears a victim fell. 


Here kneels the trembling hunter o'er bis wife, 


Who rolls her ſick ning eyes, and gaſps for life; 
Her drooping head upon her ſhoulder lies, 
And purple gore her ſnowy boſom dyes. 

What guilt, what horror, on his face appears ! 
See, his red eye lid ſeems to ſwell with tears, 
With agony his wringing hands he ſtrains, _ 


And ftrong convulſions ſtretch his branching veins, 


53 


73 


Learn hence, ye wives ; bid vain ſuſpicion pra 


Loſe not in ſullen diſcontent your peace. 
D 3 
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þ! For when fierce love to jealouſy ferments, 95 
| A thouſand doubts and fears the ſoul invents, 
1 No more the days in pleaſing converſe flow, 


11 And nights no more their ſoſt endearments know. 
WH There on the piece the Foſtian Queen expir'd, 
BEI The love of ſpoils her female boſom fir'd ; roo 


Gay Chlorens arms attract her longing eyes, 
And for the painted plume and helm ſhe fighs ; 
; Fearleſs the follows, bent on gaudy prey, 
6. Till an ill-fated dart obſtructs her way; 


| . Down drops the martial maid ; the bloody ground, 10; 
1, Floats with a torrent from the purple wound. 


' 2 The mournful nymphs her drooping head ſuſtain, 


3 a And try to ſtop the guſhing life in vain: | 

1 A, | | 
| | Thus the raw maid ſome tawdry coat ſurveys, 
14 Where the fop's fancy in embroidery plays; 110 | 
| ; His ſnowy feather edg'd with crimſon dyes, 
44d his bright fword-knot Jure her wandring eye: ; | 
Till the nymph falls a facrifice to love. / 

i Here young Narci us o'er the fountain Road, 1 

1 


The 


And view'd his image in the cryſtal flood ; 


— 
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F AN. 
The cryſtal flood refleQts his lovely charms, 

And the pleas'd image ſtrives to meet bis arms, 
No nymph his unexperienc'd breaſt fubdu'd, _ 
Echo in vain. the flying boy purſu'd, 

Himſelf alone the fooliſh youth admires, 

And with fond look the ſmiling ſhade defires : 


55 


120 


O'er the ſmooth lake with fruitleſs tears he grie ves, 


His ſpreading fingers ſhoot in verdant leaves, 


Through his pale veins green ſap now gently flows, 


And in a hort-liv'd flow'r his beauty blows. 


Let vain Narciſſus warn each female breaſt, 
That beauty's but a tranſient good at beſt. 


Like flow'rs it withers with th' advancing year, 


And age like winter robs the blooming fair. 
Oh Araminta, ceaſe thy wonted pride, 

No longer in thy faithleſs. charms confide ; 
Len while the glaſs reflects thy ſparkling ey es, 
Their luſtre and thy roſy colour fles! 


Thus on the fan the breathing figures ſhine, 
And all the pow'rs applaud che wiſe deſign. 


The Cyprian Queen the painted gift receives, 


And with a grateful bow the ſynod leaves, 
D 4 
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56 De F A N 

To the low World ſhe bends her ſteepy way 
Where Serepbon paſs'd the ſolitary day ; 

She found him in a melancholy grove, 

His down-caſt eyes betray'd deſponding love, 
The wounded bark confeſs'd his lighted flame, 
And ev'ry tree bore falſe Corinna's name; 

In a cool ſhade he lay with folded Arms; 143 
Curſes his fortune, and upbraids her charms, 
When Venus to his wondring eyes appears, 
And with theſe words relieves his am'rous cares. 


Riſe, happy youth, this bright machine ſurvey, 
Whoſe rattling ſticks my buſy fingers ſway, 150 
This preſent ſhall thy cruel charmer move, 
And in her fickle boſom kindle love. 


The fan ſhall flutter in all female hands, 
And various faſhions learn from various lands. 
For this, ſhall elephants their tvory ſhed; 
And poliſh'd ſticks the waving engine ſpread : 
His clouded mail the tortoiſe ſhall reſign, 

And round the rivet pearly circles ſhine. 

On this ſhall Iudian: all their art employ, 

And with bright colours tain the gaudy toy; 
Their 


The F A N. 
Their paint ſhall here in wildeſt fancies flow, 
Their dreſs, their cuſtoms, their religion ſhow, 
80 ſhall the Britiſb fair their minds improve, 
And on the fan to diſtant climates rove. 
Here China's ladies ſhalt their pride diſplay, 
And filver figures gild their looſe array ; 
This boaſts her little feet and winking eyes: 


That tunes the fife, or tinkling cymbal plies': 1 8 


Here croſs-leg'd nobles in rich ſtate ſnall dine, 
There in bright mail diſtorted heroes ſhine: 
The peeping fan in modern times ſhall riſe, 
Through which unſeen the female ogle flies ;- 
Fhis ſhall in temples the fly maid conceal, 

And ſhelter love beneath devotion's veil. 


Gay France ſhall make the fan her artiſt's care, 


And with che coſtly trinket arm the fair. 
As learned orators that touch the heart, 
With various action raiſe their: ſoothing art; 


And humour each expreſſion of the tongue. 
So {hall each paſſion by the fan be ſeen, ; 
From de anger to the ſullen ſpleen. 


While Vous ſpoke, joy hone: in 'Strephon's eyes, 


Proud of the gift, he to Corinna flies. 
D 5. 


Both head and hand affect the liſt' ning throng, 
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Bat Cupid (who delights in am'rous ill, 18; 
Wounds hearts, and leaves them to a woman's will) 
With certain aim a golden arrow drew, 
Which to Leander's panting boſom flew : 

Leander lov'd ; and to the ſprightly dame 

In gentle-ighs.revent'@ His growing flame; 197 
Sweet ſmiles Corinna to his fighs returns, 

And for the ſop in equal paſſion burns. 


Lo Strepbon comes! and With a ſuppliant bow, 
Offers the preſent, and renews his vow. 


When ſhe the fate of Niobe beheld, 10% 
Why has my pride again my heart rebell'd ? 
She ſighing cry'd : Diſdain forſook her breaſt, 


And Strephon now was thought a worthy gueſt. 


In Procri“ boſom when ſhe ſaw the dart; 
She juſtly blames her own ſuſpicious heart, 
Imputes her diſcoiſtent to jealous fear, | 
And knows her Szrephox's conſtancy ſincere. 


When on Camilla's fate her eye ſhe turns, 
No more for ſhow and equipage ſhe burns; 


* 
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She learns Leandey's paſſion to deſpiſe, 
And looks on merit with diſcerning eyes. 


Narciſſus change to the vain virgin ſhows, 
Who truſts to beauty, truſts the fading roſe, 
Youth flies apace, with youth your beauty flies, 
Love then, ye virgins, ere the bloſſom dies, 219 


1 


Thus Pallas taught her. Strephon weds the dame, 
And Hymen's torch diffus d che brighteſt flame. 
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Offers the preſent, and renews his vow. 
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Bat Cupid (who delights in am'rous ill, 18; 
Wounds hearts, and leaves them to « woman's will) 
With certain aim a golden arrow drew, 
Which to Leander's panting boſom flew : 

Leander lov'd ; and to the ſprightly dame 

In gentle-ighs.ceventd His growing flame 3 196 
Sweet ſmiles Corinna to his ſighs returns, 

And for the fop in equal paſſion burns. 


Lo Strephon comes! and With a ſuppliant bow, 


When ſhe the fate of Mole beheld, 19; 
Why has my pride againſt my heart rebell'd ? 
She ſighing cry'd : Diſdain forſook her breaſt, 
And Strephon now was thought a worthy gueſt. 


In Precri.” boſom when ſhe ſaw the dart; 


She juſtly blames her own ſuſpicious heart, 200 
Imputes her diſcorſtent to jealous fear, 


And knows her Szrephex's conſtancy ſincere. 


When on Camilla's fate her eye ſhe turns, 
No more for ſhow and equipage ſhe burns; 


| The F A N. 7 
She learns Leander's paſſion to deſpiſe, 50 5 


And looks on merit with diſcerning eyes. 


Nareiſſus change to the vain virgin ſhows, 
Who truſts to beauty, truſts the fading roſe, 
Youth flies apace, with youth your beauty flies, 
Love then, ye virgins, ere the bloſſom dies, 210 


Thus Pallas taught her. Strepbon weds the dame, 
And Hymen's torch diffus d che brighteſt flame. 
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SIX PASTORALS. 


Atque bumiles babitar- caſas.—— Virg. 
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READER. 


REA T marvell bath it been, 
= (and that not unworthily to di- 
verſe worthy wits,) that in this 
| our Iſland of Britain, in all rare 
=» ſeiences fo greatly abounding, more 
eſpecially in all kinds of Poefie highly flouriſb- ; 
ing, no Poet (though otherways of notable cun- 
ning in roundelays) hath bit on the right fimple 
Eclogue after the true ancient guiſe of Theo- 

critus, before this my attempt. 
Other Poet travailing in ibis plain bigb- 
way of Paſtoral know IT none; Nt, wa 
| | 8 


. 
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The PROEME. 
aueh i behoveth\a » Paſtoral t6 be, as nat, 
in the coantry affordeth ; and the manners 4 
meetly copied from the ruſtical folk therein. 1: 
ibis alſo my love lo my native country Britain 
much pricteth me forward, to deſeribe arig/ 

ibe manners of our own honeſt and labor 
plough-men, in no wiſe ſure more unworthy :; 
Britiſh Poet's imitation, than thoſe of Sicily 

oer Arcadiey albeit, not ignorant I am, 70. 
a.rout and rabblement of critical gallimato 
bath been made of late days by certain your: 
men of inſipid delicacy, concerning, I wift 1. 
what, Golden Age, and other outrageous (% 
ceits, io which they would confine Paſtor a/. 
Whereof, I avow, I account nought at all, 
knowing no age ſo juſtly to be W Golden 
as this of our Sovereign dy Queen 
ANNE. RT: 
This idle trumpery (only fit for 1 and 
* ſchoolboys) unio that ancient Dorick Shepherd 
Theocritus, or his mates, wwas never know: ; 
be rightly, throughout his fifth Idyl, make!! 
his louis give foul language, and behold their 
goats at rut in all ſimplicity. | 
a, x' i009) 7d; mindlas ela ga. 
Taxe) behaNHEf 3714s regy &@ 4 706 ere. Theoc. 
 Perily, as little pleaſance . receiveth a irue 


bomebred taſte, from all the fine finical new- 
fangled 


The PR OEM E. 


fangled foolevies of this gay Gothic garniture, 
wherewith they ſo nicely bedecł their court clowns, 
or clown courtiers, ( for, whith to call them 
rightly, TI wot not) as would a prudent citizen 
journeying to bis cauntry farms, ſhould be find 
them _— by people of this motley make, in- 
ſtead of plain downright bearty cleanly folk, ſuch 
as be now tenants tothe Burgeſſes of this realme, 

Furthermore, it is my purpoſe, gentle rea- 
der, to ſet before thee, as it were a picture, or 
rather lively Iandſchape of thy own country, 
juſt as thou mighteſt ſee it, dideſt thou take a 
walk into the fields at the proper ſeaſon : even 
as maiſter Milton hath elegantly ſet forth the 
ſame. 


As one who long in lous ci nt, 

Where houſes thick ary 3 the air, 
Forth iſſuing on a ſummer's morn to br 

Among the pleaſant villages and farms 

Adjoin'd, from each thing met conceives delight; 
The ſmell of grain or tedded graſs or kine 

Or dairie, each Tural fight, each rural ſound. 


Thou wilt not find my ſhepherdeſſes idly piping 
on oaten reeds, but milking the kine, tying up the 
ſheaves, or if the hogs are aſtray driving them 
to their yes. My ſhepherd gathereth none other 
ngegays but what are the growth of our own 


field, 
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maiſter Spencer well obſerveth. 


Well is. known. that ſince the Saxon King 
Never was wolf { many or ſome 
Nor in all Kone nor in chriftendom. 


For as much, as I have mentioned maiſter 
cer, ſeothly [ muſt acknowledge bim a bard 
. memorial. Yet hath bis ſhepherd; 
at ſome times raiſed his ruſtick reed 10 
rhimes more rumbling than rural. Diver /: 
grave points alſo bath be bandled of church!) 
matter and doubts in religion daily arifing, 10 
great clerks only. appertaining. M bat lite 
me beſt are bis names, indeed rię ht fmple and 
meet for the country, ſuch as Lobbin, Cuddy, 
Hobbinol, Digs and others, ſome of which 
I bave made bold to borrow. Mhreaver, as 
called bis Eclogues, the ſhepherd's calendar, 
and divided the ſame into the twelve months, 
J bave choſen ( 1 not over-rajhiy) 
to name mine F the week, 
omitti * * te ta, ours being 
e and io be 
thn at church word ” W furer of may 
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FR 
| Mr pi months they be called, of the 
[aid months therein, nothing is ſpecified ; where 
in I have alſo . efteemed him worthy mine imi- 
— 


1 wo 


— 


bave thee 


language of my 
fay, fueh' as is neither by the country 
maiden or the courtly dame; nay not only ſuch 
as in the preſent times is not utlered, but was 
never uttered in times paſt ; and, if I judge 
aright, will never be uttered in times future. 
It having too much of the country to be fit for 
the court, too much of the court to be fit for the 


country; too much of the language of old times 


to be fit for the preſent, too much of the pre- 
ſent to have been fit for the old, and too much 
of both to be fit for any time to come. Granted 
alſo it is, that in this my language, I ſeem unto 
myſelf, as a London maſon, who calculateth 


his work for a term of years, when he buildeth 
with old materials upon a ground-rent that is 
not his own, which ſoon turneth to rubbiſh and 
ruins. For this point, no reaſon can 1 alleage, 


only deep learned enſamples having led me tbere- 
But 


HO, 


s eclogues it may be - 


, courteous reader, whereof 
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The PROEME. 
Bui here again, much comfort ariſeth in me, 
the hopes, in that I concerve, when th-/. 
words in the courſe of tranſitory things Hall de- 
cay, it may ſo hap, in meet time that son. 
lever of Simplicity Dall ariſe, who ſhall ba: 
the hardineſs to render theſe mine eclogues i 
ſuch. more modern dialect as ſhall be then 1 
derſtood, to which end, gloſſes and explication. of 
uncouth paſtoral terms are annexed. 
' Gentle reader, turn over the leaf, and enle, 
tain thyſelf with the proſper of thine own cou. 
try, limned by the painful band of 


thy loving Countryman, 


* 
JohN Gar. 


PRO 
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To the Right Honourable the 


Lord Viſcount Boi.lNGBRrOKE. 


PEE O, I who erſt beneath a tree 
FF Sung Bumkinet and Bowzybee, 
ea Blouzelind and Marian bright, 
Ins apron blue or apron white, 
Now write my ſonnets in a book, 

For my good lord of Bolingbroke. 


As lads and laſſes ſtood around 
To hear my boxen haut-boy ſound, 
Our Clerk came poſting o'er the green 
With delefal tidings of the Queew 3 
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PROLOGUE 


That Queen, he ſaid, to whom we owe 
Sweet Prace that makerh riches flow; 

That Queen who eas 'd our tax of late, 
Was dead, alas and lay in ftate. 


70 


At this, in tears was Crc'ly ſeen, 
Buxoma tore her pinners clean, 
In doleful dumps ſtood ev'ry clown, 
The parſon rent his band and gown. 


For me, when as I heard chat death 
Had ſnatch'd sees ANNE to Elxaberb, 
I broke my reed, and fighing ſwore 
I'd weep for Bloxzelind no more. 
- 
While kw ſtood as in a ſtound, | 
And wet with tears, like dew, the ground, 
Full ſoon by bonfire and by bell 
We learnt our Liege was paſſing well. 
A skilful leach (ſo God him ſpeed) 
They ſay had wrought this bleſſed deed, 
This leach Arbutbnot was yclept, 
Who many a night not once had flept ; 


+ 


But 
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PROLOGUE. 
But watch'd our gracious Sov'reign ſtill: 
For who could reſt when ſhe was ill ? 
Oh, may'& thou henceforth ſweetly ſleep! 
Sheer, ſwains, oh ſheer your ſoſteſt ſheep 
To ſwell his couch ;. for well I ween, 
He ſav'd the realm who ſav'd the Queen. 


Quoth I, pleaſe God, I'll hye with glee 
To court, this &rbuthnot to fee. 
I fold my ſheep and lambkins too, 
For filyer loops and garment blue: 
My boxen haut-boy ſweet of ſound, 
For lace that edg'd mine hat around ; 
For Lightfoot and my ſcrip I got 
A gorgeous ſword, and eke a knot, 


80 forth I far d to court with ſpeed, 
Of ſoldier's drum withouten dreed ; 
For Peace allays the ſhepherd's fear 
Of wearing cap of Granadier, 


There ſaw I ladies all a-row 
Before their Queen in ſeemly ſhow, 


No 
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No more I'll ang Buxoma brunn. 
Like goldfinch in her Sandaygown 3 
Nor Clumfilis, nor Marian bright, 

Nor damſel that Hobnelia hight. 

But Land/down freſh as flow'r of May, 
And Angleſey whole ſpeech exceeds 
The voice of pipe, or oaten reeds ; 

þ And blooming Hyde, with eyes ſo rare, 
] And Montague beyond compare. 

| Such ladies fair wou'd I depaint 

In roundelay or ſonnet quaint. 


_— — — 
R Ln — .- 1 


There many a worthy wight I've ſeen 
In ribbon blue and ribbon green. 
As Oxford, who a wand doth bear, 
Like Ae in our Bibles fair; 
Wha for our traffick forms deſigns, 
And gives to Britain Indian mines. 
Now, ſhepherds, clip your fleecy care, 
Ye maids, your ſpinning-wheels prepare, 
Ye weavers all your ſhuttles throw, | 
And bid broad-cloths and ſerges grow, 


For 


PROLOGUE. 
For trading free ſhall thrive again, 
Nor leafings leud affright the ſwain, 


There ſaw I St. Jobs, ſweet of mien, 
Full ſtedfaſt both to Church and Queen. 
With whoſe fair name I'll deck my train, 
St. John right courteous to the ſwain ; 


For thus he told me on a day, 
And certes, marth it were to ſee 
Thy joyous madrigals twice three, | 
With preface meet, and notes profound, 
Imprinted fair, and well y-bound. 
All ſuddenly* then home I ſped, 
And did ev'n as my Lord had ſaid. 


Lo here, thou haſt mine Eclogues fair, 
But let not theſe detain thine car. 
Let not affairs of States and Kings 
Wait, while our Bozwzybens ſings. 
Rather than verſe of fimple ſwain 
Shou'd ſtay the trade of France or Spain, 
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Lobbin Clout, Cuddy, Cloddi pole. 
LO DDT CLOUT: 
r ö H Vyounglings, Cuday, are hut juſt awake, | 
No chruſtles ſhrill the bramble buſh forſake; 
Nochirping lark the welkin ſicen invoke 3 
1 75 No damſel yet the ſwelling udder ſtrokes; 


O'er yonder hill does ſcant the dawn appear, "4 
Then why does Cady leave his cott fo rear? 
Line | 
3. Weikin the ſame: as Welken, an cid | Saxon JYFordfigarfyings 
a Cloud 3 by poetica licence it 1s ee taken for the 
2 or Sky, as may appear by this werſe in the Dream ef 
cer, a 
Ne im all the Welkin war no<cloud: n 
Sheen or Shine, an eld Word for ſhining or bright, 
5. Scant, uſed in the ancient Britiſh aut bort for ſcarce, 
6, _ expreſſion in ſeveral counties of England, for early in 


oY E 2 CUDDY. 


for 
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c DD 175 
Ah Lobbin Clout ! Iween my plight is gueſt, 
For be that loves, a flranger is to re; | 
[i If ſwans belye not, thou haſt prov'd the ſmart, 
HEX And Blouzelinda's miſtreſs of thy heart; 10 
1 This riſing rear betokeneth well thy mind. 
* Thoſe arms are folded for thy Bloaze/ind.” 
| And well, I trow, our piteous plights agree, 
Thee Bhuxelinda (mites, Ruxoma me. 
-LOBBIN CLOUT. 
Ah Blouzelind ! I love thee more by half, 15 
Than does their fawns, or cows the new-fall'n calf: 
Woe worth the tongue ! may bliſters fore it gall, 
That names Buxoma, Blouzelind withal. 
4 + 44.1 0.2 Wy; 
Hold, witleſs Lobbin Clout, I thee adviſe, 
Leſt bliſters ſore on thy own tongue ariſe. 20 
Lo yonder Cleddipole, the blithſome ſwain, 
The wiſeſt lout of all the neighbouring plain 
From Cleddipole we learnt te read the skies, 
To know when hail will fall, or winds ariſe, 


* 


7. To ween, derived from the Saxon, to think er conceive, 
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He taught us erſt the heifer's tail to view, "25 
When ſtuck aloft, that ſhow'rs would ſtraight enſue ; 
He firſt that uſeful ſecret did explain, 


That pricking corns foretold the gath'ring rain. 

When ſwallows fleet ſoar high and ſport in air, 

He told us that the Welkin would be clear, 30 

Let Cladaipole then hear us twain rehearſe, 

And praiſe his ſweetheart in alternate verſe. 

III wager this ſame oaken ſtaff with thee, 

That Cloddipe/e ſhall give the prize to me. 
LOBBIN CLOUT. 

See this tobacco-pouch that's lind with hair, 25 

Made of the skin of ſleekeſt fallow deer. 

This pouch, that's ty'd with tape of reddeſt hue, 

I'll wager, that the prize ſhall be my due. 
c D r. 

Begin thy carrols then, thou vaunting ſlouch, _ 
Be thine the oaken ſtaff, or mine the pouch. 40 
TZOBBIN CLOUT. 

My Bhouzelinda is the blitheſt laſs, 
Than primroſe ſweeter, or the clover-graſs, 
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Fair is the king-cop'that in meadow blows, 
Fair is the daifie that beſide her grows, 
Fair is the gilly-flow'r, of gardens ſweet, © ,; 
Fair is the mury-gold, for pottage meet. 
But Bluse lind than igilly-fow'r more fair, 
Than daifie, mary-gold, or king · cup rare. 
C90 
My brown Bzxoma is the feateſt maid, 
That e'er at Wake delightfome gambel play d. 
Clean as young laittibkins wr the the gooſe's down, 
And like the goldinch in her Sunday gown. 
The wittefs amb muy {port upon the plain, 
The friſking kid delight the paping fwain, 
The wittoneulf may luip with muy aound,. 
And my cur Tray play deſteſt fears round; 
But neither lamb nor kid, nor calf nor Tray, 
Dance like Puxoma on the firſt of May. 
ac LOBBIN CLOUT. 
| Beet is my toil when Buell is wear, 
Of ber bereft tis winter all the yer. 6 
With her no fultry ſummer s heat I know 3 
In winter, when ſhe's nigh, with love I glow. 


& Deſt, an old word fgnifying brick, of ninible, 
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De SYUUBBLE. 
Come, Bhusz hin, vnſe thy Rvain's deſife, 


My ſummer's ſhadow uud thy winter's fre! 


wor VCOUDD 7: 
As with 'But##a" bifce T'wotk'd ut Hay, 
E'en noon-tide Iubòür ſeem'd an keltday ; 
And holidays, if haply flic were gone, 


Like worky-days I With Wold ſboh be done. 


Efſoon, "ONWEctHelirt kind, my love fephy, 
And all the yehr mull then be Hoflday. 
,LOBBINCLOUT. 

As Blouzelttita in à gate ſome mood, 

Behind a haycock loudly labghing ſtood, 

I Ally ran, und ſtlatch'd à haſty tfo, 

She wip'd her lips, Hor took fr much amid. 

Believe ne, CMA, White Lin bold to fay, 


Her Breath wm Weeter itn the ripen' d Hy. 


cp Dr 
As my Bauma in a morning fair, | 
With gentle 1 ne her (ponder care, 


LO 
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& N PACTOR ATL. 
I queintly ſtole a kifs ; at firſt, tis true 
She frown'd, yet after granted one or two. 
Lobin, I ſwear, believe who will my vows, 
Her breath by far excell'd the breathing cows. 

LOBIN CLOUT. 
Leek to the Welch, to Dutchmen butter's dear, 
Of vis ſwains potatoe is the chear ; 
Oats for their feaſts, the Scorif ſhepherds grind, 
Sweet turnips are the food of Blazelind. 
While the loves turnips, butter I'll deſpiſe, 
Nor leeks nor oatmeal, nor potatoe prize. 

AG TD IT 

In good roſt-beef my landlord ſticks kis knife, 
The capon fatdelights his dainty wife, . 
Padding our Parſon eats, the Squire loves hare, 
But white-pot thick is my Buxoma's fare. 


cations in the ancient Englith 


79. Queint bas warious 
. it in this place in the 


authors, I bave nu 


Jome ſenſe 4. 


Chaucer hath done in bis Miller's Tale. As Clerkes 
been full ſubtile and queint, (y which be ' means arch or 
waggiſh) and not in that obſcene ſenſe wbercin be uſeth 1 


in the line immediately following. 


Populus Alcide gratiffina, vitisIacche, 

* F — — up ſoa Laurea Phabo, 
Phyllis amat Cary. Laas due Phillis Abit, 
Nec Myrtus wincet Gorylaz nec Laurea Phabi, Ce, Virg. 
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The SQ UABBLE.: 

While ſhe loves white-pot, capon ne'er ſhall be, 

Nor hare, nor beef, nor pudding, food for me. 
"'LOBBIN CLOUT. | 

As once I play'd at B/indman's-Buff, it hapt 95 
About my eyes the towel thick was wrapt. 

J miſs'd the ſwains, and ſeiz d on Blouze/ind. 
True ſpeaks that ancient proverb, Love is blind. 
CUDDY. 

As at Hot-cockles once I laid me down, | 
And felt the weighty hand of many a Clown; 100 
Buxoma gave a gentle tap, and I ab | 
Quick roſe, and read ſoft miſchief in her eye. 

LOBBIN CLOUT, 
On two near Elms, the ſlacken'd cord 1 bung, 
Now high, now low my Blouzelinda ſwang. 
With the rude wind her rumpled garment roſe, 105 
And ſhow'd her taper leg, and ſcarlet hoſw. 
| CUDDY. 

Acroſs the fallen oak the plank I laid, 

And my ſelf pois'd againſt the tott'ring maid, 
High leapt the plank ; adown Buxome fell; 
I py'd— but faithful ſweethearts never tell. 100 
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ODD crovr. 
This riddle, Cad. if thou canſt explain, 
This wily riddle puzzles ey 'ry ſwain, 
+ What Flewer i is that which bears the Virgin's name, 
Th richeſt metal joined with the Same ? 
pre” e e 
Anſwer, thou Carle, and judge this riddle right, 11: 
T'll frankly own thee for a cunning Wight. 
I bat Flower is that which royal honour craves ? 
4 the Virgin, and tis frown on graves. 
 CLODDIPOLE 
Forbear contending louts, give o er your ſtrains, 
An oaken ſtaff each merits for his pains, | I2e 
But ſee the ſun beams bright to labour Warn, 
And gild the thatch of goodman Hodges” barn. 
Your herds for want of water ſtand adry, 
'They're weary of your AO ſoam I. 
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MARTHN. | 
ECM OUNG Colin Clout, a lad of peerleſs meed, 
Full well coald dance, and defily tune 


the reed ; 
in ev'ry wodd his exrrols (der Wee 
known, 
At ev'ry wike his nimble feats were town. 
When in the Ht the riftick routs he thretb, 5 


The damſels pleaſures with his conqueſts grew ; 
Ot When ARR we cudgel thefts his Read, 


His danger ſivites the breaft of ev ry fraid 
But chief of Marian. Marian lov'd the ſwain. 
The Paros wald, and heatell of the plain. 10 


Marian that ſoft could ſtroke the udder'd cow, 
Or leſſen with her fieve the barley mow ; 
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Marbled ende cheeſe ſhe pe, 
And yelloꝶ butter Mariam s {kill 1 
Bat Marian now-devoid of country cares, 
Nor yellow butter nor ſage cheeſe prepares. 
For yearning love the witleſs maid employs, 
And Love, ſay ſwains, all buſy heed deftroys. 

| Colin makes mock at all her, piteous make," 
A laſs that Cicly bight, had won his heart, 
Cic'l the weſtern laſs that tends the kee, 
The rival of the Parſon's maid was the. 4 
In dreary ſhade now Marian lies along, 

And mind with ghs thus wails . der ſong. 

A et ate ins e | 25 
When firſt by thee my younglings white were ſhorn, 
Then firſt, I ween, I caſt a lover's eye, 

My ſheep were filly, but more filly I. 
Beneath the ſhears they felt no laſting ſmart, 
They loſt but fleeces while I loſt a heart. 30 


Ab Colin / canſt thou leave thy Sweetheart true | 
What I have done for thee will Cic iy do? 


oy Sona Fay ins On... 
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1 waſh or hoſen darn, 

And knit thee gloves made of da yarn. 
Will the with hufwife's hand provide thy meat, 35 
And ev'ry Sunday morn thy neckloth plait? ? 
Which o'er thy kerſey doublet ſpreading wide, 
In ſervice time drew Cic s eyes aſi dee. | 


5 


n 


Where cer I gad I cannot hide my care, 
My new diſaſters in my look appear. | 
White as the curd my ruddy cheek is grown, 40 | 
So thin my features that I'm hardly known; Lack 0 
Our neighbours tell me oft in joking talk 
Of aſhes, leather, oatmeal, bran, and chalk ; 
Unwittingly of Marian they devine, 43 
And wiſt not that with thoughtful love I pine. 
Yet Colin Clout, untoward ſhepherd ſwain, 
Walks whiſtling blithe, while pitiful I plain. 


Whilom with thee 'twas Marian's dear delight . 
To moil all day, and merry- make at night, 50 
If in the foil you guide the crooked ſhare, 

Your early breakfaſt is my conſtant care. 
And when with even hand you ſtrow the grain, 
1 fright the thieviſh rooks from off the plain. 
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5 Sond B AN TORK ADL 
In miſling days wheh I my chremer Heard; 
With nüppy beer 1 th the burn repzhra ß 
Loſt in ts" mufck er the Whiihig al. 
To gaze on thee I left che fnching pat: 
In harveſt When the S un Was Wounhtkd high, 
My leathern bottle did thy drought fupply; 
Whene'er you mow'd I follow'd with the rake, 
And have full oft hech fun- huren Forthy fuke ; 
When in the welkin gath ring. frow're were ſeen, 
Jagged the ſt with Colin bn the green: 
And when at eve retawing with thy eur, 
Awaiting heurd the jingling bells from far: 
Straight on We fire the footy. por I plact, 
To warm thy broth I burnt my hand for hafte. 
When hungry thou ſiood'ſt urig, /ihe an Ouf, 
I lic'd the lunchebn from the barley loaf, _ 
With crumbled bread I thicken'd well thy meſo. 
Ah, ouſt me more, or avs via Rug leſs ? 
AN ant Aim Oh 
146 Hated eve, eee e 4 
_ T, near yon ſtile, three fallow gypfies met; 
Upon my hand they cut u poring eke 
Rid me Wr ahd now their — an; 
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They ſaid that many croſſes I muſt prove, N 
Some in my worldly gain, but moſt in love. 
Next morn I miſs d three hens and our old cock, 
And off the hedge two pinners and « ſmock. 860 
] bore theſe loſſes with a chriſtian mind, 

And no miſhap could feel, while thou wert kind. { 
But fince, alas! I grew my Cos s feorn, + 7 ' 
I've known n pleaſure, night, or noon, br morn. // 

Help me, ye gyptics, bring him home again, uz 

And to a conſtant laſs give back her ſwain. 


—v—ͤ————— = = 4, A hoo wo ett 


Have I not fat with thee full many a night, 
When dying embers were our only light, 
When ev'ry creature did in ſlumbers lie, 
Beſides our cat, my Colin Cloat, and I? 30 
No troublous thoaghts the cat or Colm move, 
While I alone am kept awake by love. 

Remember, Colin, when at laſt year's wake, 
bought the coſtly preſent for thy ſake, 
Couldſt thou ſpell o'er the poſy on thy knife, 35 
And with another change thy ſtate of life? 
If thou forget 'ſt, I wot, I can repeat, 
My memory can tell the verſe ſo ſweet. 
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In miſſing days whith Ty 19-4 0865 ogau if xy 
With apy deer 1 th Bar rep ß 
Loſt in the "wnvfick ef the Whititrit 3 
To gaze on thite I tet the 0.4 | 

In harveſt When the S ̊n was Wounted high, 
My leathern bottle did thy drought homes bo 
Whene'er you mow'd I follow'd with the rake, 

And have full 'ovft tea Mn bu Forthy fake ; = 
When in the welkin gath ring fhrow're were ſeen, 
THagg'd the Kſt”with Cola bn the green z 
And when t*veretermng with thy can, 63 
Awaiting heurd the Jingling bells from far ; 
Straight on the fire the ſooty pot Ipacit, 
To warm thy broth I bufnt my handꝰ for haſte. 
When hungry thou ſtood ſt urig, lide an Ouν 
I lic'd the lunchebn from the bartey oa, 
With crumbled bread I thicken'd well thy mee. 
d che me more, e bee e 
11 eee eee ee cou 
14 N eve, "as ee Fl 
I. near you ſtile, three failow gypftes met; 
Upon my hand whey wah u poring took 
Rid me beware, and hike _ 5 5g * 
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They ſaid that maty oroſſes I muſt prove, e 
Some in my worldly gain, but moſt in love. 
Next motn I miſs d three hens and our old cock, 
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And off the hedge do. pininers and « ſmock, - 8g 


I bore theſe loſſes with a chriſtian mind, 


But ſince, alas! Tyrewimy Col ſ%n. 
I're knowhino'Pleaſkre, night, er noon, br morn. // 
Help me, ye ges, bring him home again, K 


And to a conſtant laſs give back her ſwain. 


Have I not fat with thee full many a night, 
When dying embers were our only light, 
When ev'ry creature did in ſlumbers lie, 
Befides our cat, my Colin Cloat, and I? 

No troublous thoughts the eat or Co/*: move, 
While I alone am kept awake by love. 

Remember, Cu, when at laſt year's wake, 
bought the coſtly preſent for thy ſake, 
Couldſt thou ſpell o'er the poſy on thy knife, 
And with another change thy ſtate of life ? 

If thou forget'ſt, I wot, I can repeat, 
My memory can tell the verſe ſo ſweet. 
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8 Sond DASH RA IL. 
1 A this is grew d upon rh. Knift of thin, 
1 $0 i thy image on this Heart ef mine; 106 
| But woe is me] Such preſents luckleſs prove, 

For Knives, gs ms; nf grey NA . 


«a 21h... o939 or. x a 


11 


Thus dard TEA eee 5 
When Goody Dobbins brought her cow to bull, 
Then ſaw the cow well ſerv'd, and took a groat 


105 


N 


— - — —— 
- . 

X as. l . * * — 
. In IE S 2 i : 
Ss ww. 2 — * 4 e 4 — 222 

\ A » % 


———— — — CC. 
pA. 
- 


2 


= 
LE, 
* 


en De 
* 7 3 . % 
£ 


K. 


11 


| OR, THE . 1 
eren 0 


D M e s. 


SPURABELL 


E wailings of a maiden I recite, 
A maiden fair that Sparabe/la bight. -- 
Sach rains ne er warble in che linnet's 
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| or, though in homely guiſe, my verſe diſdain; 
| ut ſeck'ft new kingdoms in the ſun, 


Whether thy iſe dots at Newhaker run, | 
Or ddes with gps at a feaſt regale, 

And heighten her-conceits with ſack and ale, 

Or elſe at wakes with Vor and Hodge rejoice, 

Where H Tyricks Well in ey ry voice; | 

Vet fuffer the, tdubard of wondrous med, | 

Arai diy Bays td Wedve this rural weed. Woe” 
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Now . Sun drove adown the weſtern road, | | i 
And oxen laid at yeſt forget the goad, 26 | 


The clown ſatigu d trudg'd homeward with his ſpade, 
Acroſs the meadaws Krotch d the lengthen'd hade: 
When Sparabella penſive and forlorn, 
Alike with yearning love and labour worn, | | 
| Lean'd on her rake, and ſtraight with doleful guiſe 25 14 
Did chis ſad plaint in moanful notes deviſe. 4 . 1 
em eee ff 
From Sparabella n is fled ; 
The ribbon that his yal'rous oudgel won, 
Laſt Sunday happier Clem, put n. 90 
= Sure if he'd eyes (but Lowe, they ſay, has none) 
I whilom by that ribbon had been known. - 
Ab, Mee Bp der wich bavefel fant, 
bor with the aibbon he beſtow'd his hoart, — 
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2 Thid PASTORAL. 
Shall heavy Clumfilt; with me compare ?— 

"View this, ye lovers, and like me deſpair,” 

| Her blubber'd lip by ſmutty pipes worn, 

And in her breath tobacco whiffs are horn; 

The cleanly cheeſe-preſs ſhe could never turn, 

Her aukward fiſt did ne'er employ the churn ; 

Tf Ser ſhe brew'd, the drink would firaight go ſou-, 

Before it ever felt the thunder's Pow'r : » 

No huſwifry the dowdy creature knew z 45 

re ROTO ſhrew : 


My plaint, ye Laſſer, with this — 
"Yin eee 


Nee in yon . 
Nor are r 
Though Chf, may boaſt a whiter dye, 
Vet the black floe turns in my rolling eye; 
But the brown beauty will like — 


27. My Mis emen Virg, 

49. Nec ſum dee informit, — in Littors v. Virg, 

$3- ERIE nigra * fo vn. 
Re ; | Her 


"DUMPS. : 


Her wan complexion's like the wither'd leck, 
Whilp Katharine pears adorn my ruddy cheek, 


Yet ſhe, alas | the witleſs lout hath won, 
And by her gain, poor Sparabe//s undone ! 


Let hares and hounds in coupling-ſtraps unite, 
The clocking hen make friendſhip with the kite, 


Let the fox-fimply wear the nuptial nooſe, 

And join in wedlock with the wadling gooſe ; 
For love hath brought a ſtranger thing to paſs, 
The faireſt ſhepherd weds the fouleſt laſs, 


My plaints ye laſſtu, with this burden aid, 
'Ti: hard ſo true a damſel dies a maid. | 


Sooner ſhall cats Sport in waters dear, | 

And ſpeckled mackrels graze the meadows fair, 
Sooner ſhall ſcriech-owls baſk in ſunny day, 
And the flow aſs on trees, like ſquirrels, play, 
Sooner ſhall ſnails on inſe& pinions rove, 
Than I forget my ſhepherd's wonted love. 
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Cum canibus timid: n ama, 


67. Ante lever ergo paſcentur in atbere Cervi, 
Et freta deftituent nudes in littere - "gh 
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My plaintt, ye laffer, with lin Burden at 
n mm 


Ah! didſt chou know what rr withſtood, 76 


When late T met the Spurs in yonder wood ! 
To me he ſped, regardleſs of his game, 


While all my cheek was glowing red with ſhame ; 


My lip he kiſs'd, and rade my healthful1ook, 
Then from his purſe of fille a Guinea took, 
Into my hand he forc'd the tempting gold, 
While I with modeſt ſtruggling broke his hold. 
He ſwore that Dic# in liv'ry ſtrip d with lace, 
Should wed me ſoon to keep me from Difgrace ; 
But I nor footman priz'd, nor golden fee, 

For what is lace or gold compar'd to thee ? 


My plaint, s lafſes,, awith this burden aid, 
"Tis hard ſo trut a damfel dies a maid. 


Now plain I ken whence Love his riſe begun, 
Sure he was IR I non o 
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Gath, Kunnan, Germanit Kennen. Danis Kiende. 


ard. 


80 


be 


eee 


cun- 


7¹ 


—ͤ GG— I TO BO I ar HIS 
* 9 „ N by 8 . 5 7 « : : , 


- 
= 
2, A. "ar 


Y 1. DUMB 6. TEST * 


Bred up in ſhambles, where, our, pee, dere 
rt caught him miſchief and to, ſpont wich . 
The father only filly. ſheep anno, 
The ſon the filljer ſhepherdeſs draw, . n 
Does ſon or father greater nee 4 er 
The fire is erugh, Fa 1 a 
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My plaint, Fe deen, np bak . 
'Tis hard fo trus a damſel dies a maid. | | 


Farewel, ye woods, ye meads, ye. fta that flows. 14 
A ſudden death mall rid me of my woe. 100 | | 
This penkgiſg. keen my, windpipe hall divide. 1 
What, ſhall 1 fall as eee 
No——To ſome, tree this carcaſe 111 ſuſpend, 
But worrying, over ſuch g te 
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The bat takes airy rounds'on leathern wings, 


The prudent maiden deems it now too late, 


0 id EA 


I'll ſpeed me to the pond, where'the high fool 
On the long plank hangs o'er the muddy pool, F 
That ſtool, the dread of ev'ry ſcolding quean; 
Yet, ſare a lover ſhould not die fo mean! 
There plac'd aloft, I'll rave and rail by fits ; 
Though all the pariſh fay I've loſt my Wits; 12:9 
| And thence, if courage holds, myſelf I'll throw, 
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Ye lafſes, ceaſe your 1 ceaſe ts eas, 
And, by my be e + por e own, i 


WV. 


The ſun was ſet; Wa wide bi apace, 115 
And falling dews bewet around the place, 


And the hoarſe ow] his woful dirges fings ; 5 
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THURS DAT; | 
SP E L L 


HOBNEL1 4. 


onA, ſeated in a dreary vale, = 
= nn penſive mood rehears'd her piteous tale, 

ner piteous tale the winds in fighs bemoan, 
= And pining Echo anſwers groan for groan. iy 


I rue the Day, a rueful day I trow, ; 
The woful day, a day indeed of woe | Res: | 
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Aud turn me thrice around, around, around. 
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98 Fourth PASTORAL. 
When Lubberkin to town his cattle drove, 
A maiden fine bedight he hapt to love; 
The maiden fine bedight his love retains, 

And for the village he forſakes the plains. 


| Return, my Lubberkin, theſe ditties hear; 


Spells will I try, and ſpells ſhall eaſe my care. 


— 


With my ſharp beel I three times mark the ground, 


When firſt the year, I heard the cuckow fing, 15 
And call with welcome note the budding ſpring, 
I ftraightway ſet à running with ſuch haſtle, 
Deb rab that won the ſmock ſcarce ran ſo faſt. 
Till ſpent for lack of breath, quite weary grown, 
Upon a riſing bank I ſat adown, 20 
Then dofFd my ſhoe, and by my troth, I ſwear, 
Therein I ſpy d this yellow frizled hair, 
As like to Lubberkin's in curl and hue, * be 
As if upon his comely pate it grew, 1 
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Re SPELL 99 


With my ſharp beel I three times mark the ground, 25 
And turm me thrice around, around, around. © 


At eve laſt Miaſammer no ſleep I ſought, 
But to the field a bag of hempſeed brought, 
I ſcatter'd round the ſeed on ev'ry fide, | 
And three times in a trembling accent cry'd, 30 
T his hempſeed auinb my virgin hand I ſow, | 
Who ſhall my true-love be, the crop Hall mos. 
I ſtraight look'd back, and if my eyes ſpeak truth, 
With his keen ſeythe behind me came the youth. 


With my ſharp heel 1 three times mark the ground, 35 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 


Laſt Valentine, the day when birds of kind 
Their paramours with mutual chirpings find ; 
I rearly roſe, juſt at the break of day, 

Before the ſun had chas'd the ſtars away ; 
A-field I went, amid the morning dew, 

To milk my kine {for ſo ſhould huſwives do) 
Thee firſt I ſpy'd, and the firſt ſwain we ſee, 
In ſpite of fortune ſhall our true-love be ; 


F 2 See, 
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100 Fourth P' ASTOR AL. 
See, Lubberkin, each bird his partner take, - 
And canſt thou then thy ſweetheart dear forſake ? 

With my ſharp heel I three: times mark the ground, 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. | 


Laſt May-day fair I ſearch'd to find a Tnail 


That might my ſecret laver's name reveal; 80 


Upon a gooſeberry-buſh a ſnail I found, 


For always ſnails near ſweeteſt fruit abound. 
I ſeiz'd the vermine, home I quickly ſped,  - 


And on the hearth the milk-white embers ſpread. 


. Slow crawl'd the ſnail, and if L right can ſpell, ©  :; 


In the ſoft aſhes mark'd a curious L : by 0 
Oh, may this wondrous omen lucky-prove! 
For L is found in Lubberkin and Love. 


With my ſharp heel 1. three times mark the. ground, 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. | 60 


Two hazel-nuts I threw into the flame, 
And to each nut I gave a ſweet-beart's name. 


This 


wi * ww 
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This with the loudeſt bounce me fore amaz's, 
That in a flame of brighteſt colour blaz'd. - 
As blaz'd the nut fo may thy paſſion grow, 65 
For *twas thy nut that did fo brightly glow. ' ; 

With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 


As peaſeods ne I pluck'd, I chanc'd to fee 

One that was cloſely fill'd with three times three, 70 
Which when T crop'd I ſafely home convey'd, 
And o'er the door the ſpell in ſecret laid, 

My wheel I turn'd, and ſung a ballad new, 

While from the ſpindle I the fleeces drew; 

The latch moy'd up, when who ſhould firſt come in, 
But in his proper perſon, — Lubberkin, 76 
I broke my yarn ſurpriz'd the fight to ſee, | 
Sure ſign that he would break his word with me, 
Eftſoons I jein'd it with my wonted flight, 
n fo 
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nd Nuri PASTORAL. 
b 5 With ty ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
! \ And turn me thrice around, around, around, ge 
[| „This Lady-fy I take from off the graſs, A 
3 ' Whole ſpotted back might ſcarlet red ſurpaſs. B. 
W, Lady-Bird, North, South, or Eaft, or Wet, ©; 
18 Fly wwhere the Man is found that T love beſt. w 
| He leaves my hand, ſee to the Ve, he's flown, 0 
k . To call my true-lovefrom the faithleſs town. | 
| | | 1 nme 4 
Þ#; And turn me thrice around, around, around. 90 | 
{ | 1 pare this pippin round and round again, Ii 
. My ſhepherd's name to flouriſh on the plain. H 
13 I fling th* unbroken paring o'er my head N 
[7 Upon the graſs a. perfect L is read ; T 
4 Yet on my heart a fairer L is ſeen js 3 A 
| ee eee n. 7 
F 
— I three times mark the ground 
10 


ey And turn me thrice around, around, around. 


93. Tranjque Caput aus z ne reſpeneriss = Vi 
n : 7 1 This 
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This pippin ſhall another trial make, 14 
See from the core two Kernels brown I take; 100 4 


This on my cheek for Zubberkin is worn, 

And Boobyclad on t other fide is born, 

But Boobyclod ſobn drops upon the ground, 

A certain token that his Love's unſound, | 

While Lubberkin ticks firmly to the lat: 105 
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Oh were his Lips to mine but join d fo faſt | 


With my ſharp beel I three times mark the ground, 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 
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As Lubberkin once ſlept beneath a tree, 
I twitch'd his dangling garter from his knee; 
He wiſt not when the hempen ſtring I drew, 
Now mine I quickly doff of inkle blue ; 
Together faſt I tye the garters twain, 

And while I knit the knot repeat this train. 
Three times a trut-love's knot T tye ſecure, 
Firm be the knot, firm may his love endure. 


109, Nee tribus nodis ternet, Amarylli, colores : 


Nefte, Amarylli, modd ; & Veneris dic vincals nette, 
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With my ſharp heel Inas times mark the grewnd, 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 
As I was wont, I trudg'd laſt market-day 
To town, with new. laid eggs preſery'd in hay, 
I made my market long before 'twas night, 
My purſe grew heavy and my baſket light. 
Straight to the pothecary's ſhop I went, 
And in love-powder all my money ſpent ; 
Behap what will, next Sunday after prayers, 125 
When to the alehouſe Lubberkin repairs, 


Theſe golden flies into his mug Dll throw, , 
And ſoon the ſwain with feryent love ſhall glow. 


With my fart heel 1 three times mark theground, 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 139 


But hold our Lightfoot barks, and cocks his ears, 
O'er yonder ſtile Tee Lubberkin appears. 


. 
= 


123. Has Herbas, argue bac Ponto mibi lefa venena 


Toſe dedit Maris. Virg, 
127, — ler zany 1 549. ä Theoe. 
131. Neſcis guid certe a: & Hylax in limine las rat. | 
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He comes,” he comes, Hobnelia's not bewray d, 
Nor ſhall ſhe crown'd with willow die a maid. i 
He vows, he ſwears, he'll give me a green g] n Mi | 
Oh dear ! 1 fall adown, adown, adown 1 | 
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BUMKINET, GRUB BINOL 
of be as 


| And chilly blaſts begin to nip the year ; 
From the tall elm a ſhow'r of leaves is born, 3 
And their loſt beauty riven beeches mourn. 


®* Dirge, or Dyrge, « mouraful Dirty or 
| cer the dead ; not a contraction of the Latin Dirige in the por 
„ Dirige Greſſus meos,. an- ſome pretend ; but from 1. 
a Nan 2 to praiſe extol, Whence it 1: 
poſſible their Dyrke, and our Dirge, wwas a laudatory Seng 
eee eee the Dead. 
Cowell's Interpreter. 


Lamentation 


Yet 


7 \ 


Now the ſqueez'd preſs foams with our apple boards. 
Come, let us hie, and quaff a cheary bowl, 8 
Let cider new ag forrow from thy foul. 
; G R 5 BBINOL:; 
From thele e is own; 
Should I reveal my grief 'twould ſpoil thy chear, 
And make thine eye o'erflow with many a tear. 
BUMKINET. 

Hang forrow / Let's to yonder hut repair, ug 
And with trim ſonnets caff away our cart. | 
Thou fing'ſt moſt feet, Yer hills and far away, 


Come, Grubbinol, beneath this ſhelter come, 
From hence we view our flocks ſecurely roam. 
GRUBBINOL. 
Yes, blithſome lad, a tale I mean to fing, 
But with my woe ſhall diſtant valleys ring. 


15. 2 Mapſe * Mopſe privr, gues aut Phyllidis j 
aur jurgia 


r 169 


And catches quaint ſhall make the valleys ring. 20 
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nos Ff PASTORAL. 
The tale ſhall make our kidlings droop their bead, 
For woe is me our Blouzelind is dend. 
r 
No happineſs is now reſerv'd for me, 
As the wood-pigeon cooes without his mate, 
Of Blanzelinda fair I mean to tell, $6 03405: | 
The peerleſs maid that did all maids excell, 


* 


Hence forth the morn ſhall dewy ſorrow ſhed, 
And ev'ning tears upon the graſs be ſpread ; 

The rolling ſtreams with watry grief ſhall flo ,, ; 
And winds ſhall moan aloud when loud they UI 
Henceforth, as oft as autumn ſhall return, = 
The dropping trees, whene'er it rains, ſhall mourn ; 
This ſeaſon quite ſhall trip the country's pride, 
For 'twas in autumn Blouzelinda dy d. 40 


Where -e er I gad, I Blowzelind ſhall view, 
Woods, dairy, barn and mows our paſſion knew. 
When I direct my eyes to yonder wood, 

Freſh rifing ſorrow curdles in my blood. 


4 87+ Glee, Joy ; from the Dutch, Glooren, 16 recreate. 
1 Thither 


" TH DIR GE. © 4 4 109 
When rotten flicks bur fuel have ſupply'd;' 
There I-remember how her faggots large, 

Were frequently theſe. happy ſhoulders charge. 

Sometimes this crook drew hazel boughs adown, 

And ſtuff d her apron wide with nuts ſo brown; x6 

Or when her feeding hogs had miſe'd their way, 

e lay: | 
h' untoward creatures to the ſtye I drove, 

1-2 milled th ay — or my love. 


I Ws 3 eres bl: (14%. 5a 
I ſhall her goodly countenance eſpie, ,", _ 
For there her goodly countenance. I've ſeen, 
Set off with kerchief ſtareh d and pinners clean, 
Sometimes, like wax, ſhe rolls the butter round, 4 
Or with the wooden lily prints the pound. 6s 
Whilome I've ſeen her Rim the clouted cream, 
And preſs from ſpongy curds the milky fiream, 
But now, alas ! theſe ears ſhall hear no more 
The whining ſwine ſurround the dairy door, | 
No more her care ſhall fill the hallow tray, 65 
To fat the guxaling hogs with floods of whey. 


| Lament, 


mo Nb PHSTORATI. 


Lament, ye ſwine, in-gruntings ſpend your grief, 
| For you, like me, have loſt your ſole relief. 


When in the barn the ſounding flail I ply, 
Where from her ſieve the chaff was wont to fly, 
The poultry. there will ſeem around to ſtand, 
Waiting upon her charitable hand. * 

No ſuccour — nn 
For they, like me, have loſt their Bann un 


Whenever by yon barley mow I paſs, 79 
Before my eyes will trip the tidy las. 
I pitch'd the ſheaves (oh could I do ſo now) 

Which the in rows pil'd on the growing mow. 
There ev'ry deale my heart by love was gain d, 
There the ſweet kiſs my courtſhip has explain'd, 80 
Ah Blhuxelind that mow I ne'er ſhall ſee, 
«cots Ns: art eee oy 
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| Hr: Blouzelinda l Alas, alas? 


. . 
Let weeds inſtead of butter-flow'rs appear, 
And meads, inſtead of daifies, hemlock bear ; . 
For cowllips ſweet let dandelions ſpread, oy Bei 
Vor Blouzelinda, blithſome maid, is dead ! | 

Lament ye {wains, and o'er her grave bemoan, | 
And ſpell ye right this verſe upon her tone, 90 
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Wrep befb u and remember fob is grafe. 
 GCGRUBBINGO L. | 

Albeit thy ſongs are ſweeter to mine ear, 

Than to the thirſty cattle rivers clear; | 

Or winter porridge to the lab'ring youth, 93 

Or bunns and ſugar to the damſel's tooth; | 

Yet Blouzelinda's name ſhall tune my lay, 

Of her ITU fing for ever and for aye. 


When Blouzelind expir'd, the weather's bell 
Wwarrng TA ayer os 10% 
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wm. ſolemndeath-watch'dick'd the hour me dy 
| *$ And ſhrilling crickets in the chimney cry'd ; 

1 | "The boding raven on her cottage ſate, 

| | q And with hoarſe croaking warn'd us of our fate; 
un The lambkin, which her wonted tendance bred, 
1 Drop d on the plains that fatal inſtant dead; 


1 gwarm' d on a rotten flick the bees I ſpy d, 
| Which erſt Law when Goody Dobfen dy d. 


How ſhall I, void of tears, her death relate, 
When on her dearling's bed her mother fate! 1: 


4 Theſe words the dying Blouzelinda ſpoke, 
I. And of the dead let none the will revoke, 


And give the gooſe wherewith to raiſe her breed, 
Be theſe my fiſter's care and ev'ry morn 113 
Amid the ducklings let her ſcatter corn; 

| The fickly calf that's hous'd, be ſure to tend, 

1 Feed him with milk, and from bleak colds defend 


7 
— ——— — ——— — - 
- 
- - oP — 
* < —s > of . 
<4 5 — p 5 ** + 


[1 Yet ere I'die——ſee, mother, yonder ſhelf, 
1 There ſecretly I've hid my worldly pelf. 120 


Twenty good ſhillings in a rag I laid, 
Be ten the Parſon's, for my ſermon paid. 
5 | The 
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Let Suſan keep for her dear fiſter's ſake : 

My new ffraw-hat that's trimly lin'd with green, 125 
Let Peggy wear, for ſhe's a damſel clean, 

My leathern bottle, long in harveſts try'd, 

Be Grubbinals this filyer ring beſide : 

Three filver pennies, and a nine-pence bent, 

A token kind, to Bumkinet is ſent. 130 
Thus ſpoke the maiden, while the mother cry'd, 

And peaceful, like the harmleſs lambs, ſhe dy'd. 


To ſhow their love, the neighbours far and near, 


Follow'd with wiſtful look the damſel's bier. 


Sprigg'd roſemary the lads and laſſes bore, . 135 


While diſmally the Parſon walk'd before. 
Upon her grave the roſemary they threw, 


The daiſy, butter-flow'r and endive blue. 
After the good man warn'd us from his text, 
That none could tell whoſe turn would be the next ; 


He (aid, that heaven would take her ſoul, no doubt, 141 


And ſpoke the hour - glaſs in her praiſe— quite out. 
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To her ſweet mem ry flow ry garlands ftrung, 
Oer her now empty ſeat aloft were hung. | 
With wicker-rods we fene d her tomb around. 
To ward from man and beaſt the hallow'd ground, 

Leſt her new grave the Parſon's cattle raze, 

For both his horſe and cow the church-yard grazc. 


© Now we trudg'd homeward to her mother's farm. 
To drink new cider mull'd, with ginger warm. 
For gaffer Tread-well told us by the by, 

Exceſſive forrow is exceeding dry. 


While bulls bear horns upon their curled þrow, 

Or laſſes with ſoft ſtroakings milk the cow ; 

While padling ducks the ſtanding lake deſire, 
Or batt'ning hogs roll in the finking mire ; 

While moles the crumbling Earth in hillocks raiſe, 
So long ſhall ſwains tell Blauxelinda s praiſe. 


_ Thus wail'dthe louts in melanchily firain, 
Till bonny Suſan ſped acroſs' the plain; 160 


ml „ Dam j jag I 08 dum Pi ts a 
om 2 pa 1. vg wept cicade, . 
| Semper bones nomengue tuum, laudeſque ma nobunt. 


I 4 They 


They ſeiz'd the laſs in apron clean array'd, 
And to the ale-houſe forc'd the willing maid 3. 
In ale and kiſſes they forget their cares, 
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UBLIMER ſtrains, O ruſtic Mule, 


prepare ; 
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1 Wich Bownybeu,' ſongs exalt thy verſe, 5 
\ g K in the ſeaſon when the reaper's toil 

| Of the ripe harveſt gan to rid the ſoil ; 


| | | Wide 
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Te FLIGHTS xy 
Wide through-the field was ſeen a goodly rout, 
Clean damſels bound the gather'd ſheaves about, 

The lads with ſharpen'd hooks and ſweating with 

Cut down the labours of the winter plow. 

To the near hedge young Suſan ſteps aide, 

She feign'd her coat or garter was unty d, | 
Whate'er ſhe did, ſhe ſtoop'd adown unſeen, 18 
And merry reapers, what they liſt, will ween. 

Soon ſhe roſe up, and cry'd with voice o- ſhrill 

That echo anſwer'd from the diſtant hill; 
The youths and damſels ran to Su/an's aid, | 
Who thought ſome adder had the laſs diſmay'd. 20 


When faſt aſleep they Bowzybens ſpy'd, 
His hat and oaken ſtaff lay cloſe beſide. 
That Bownzybeus who could ſweetly fing, 
Or with the rozin'd bow torment the ſtring : 
That Bowzybeus who with finger's ſpeed : 2g 
Could call ſoft warblings from the breathing reed ; 
That Bownybeus Who with jocond tongue, 
Ballads and roundelays and catches ſung, 
They loudly laugh to ſee the damſel's fright, 
And in diſport ſurround the drunken wight, 30 
23, Serta procul tantùm capiti delapſa. jacebant, Vz. 
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Ah Bownybee, why didit thou ſtay ſo long ? 
The mugs were large, the drink was wondrous ſtron, | 
Thou ſhouldſt have left the Fair before 'twas night, 
But thou ſat'ſt toping till the morning light. 


dh, brilc.majd, fieps forth/before the rout, 
And kiſs d with ſmacking lip the ſnoring lout. 
For cuſtom ſays, N ha ur this wentire proves,, 
For ſuch a liſi demands a pair of gloves. 
By her example Dorcas bolder grows, 
And plays a tickling ſtraw within his noſe. 40 
He rubs his noſtril, and in wonted joke 
The ſncering ſwains with ſtamm ' ring ſpeech beſpo : 
To you, my lads, I'll ſing my carols oer, 
As for the maids, ve ſomething elſe in tore. 


33 


No ſooner gan he raiſe his tuneful ſong, 
But lads and laſfes round about him throng. 

Not ballad-finger plac'd above the eroad 
Slog with a note ſo ſhrilling ſweet and loud, 


— moris Of timpora ping, Virg. 
2 Carmina gue wultis, cognoſcite ; carmina wobis, 42 
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N Huic aliud mercedis erit. Virg. 
47. Nec tantum Pheebo gaudet Parna ＋ rupes; 
Nic tantum Rbadepe mirgntar & Iſnarus Orpbes, Virg. 


| 7 
IS \ J . N of 
- 


- — 
— - g — * WM - . 5 — I 
"I * * * * * 7 * 3 TY Ws = 

* . 
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Nor parlſh-clerk who'calls the pſalm ſo clear, 
Like Bownybens ſooths th" attentive air. | 


Of nature's laws his carols firſt begun, 

Why the grave owl can never face the ſun. 
For owles, as ſwains obſerve, deteſt the light, 
And only ſing and ſeek their prey by night. 
How turnips hide their ſwelling heads below, 55 
And how the cloſing colworts apwards grow; 
How Wilka-Wifp miſ-leads night-faring clowns, 

O'er hill, and finking bogs, and pathleſs downs. 
Of ſtars he told that ſhoot with ſhining trail, 
And of the glow-worm's light that gilds his tail. 60 
He ſung where wood-cocks in the ſummer ſeed, 
And in what climates they renew their breed ; 
Some think to northern coaſts their flight they tend, 
Or to the moon in midnight hours aſcend. | 
Where ſwallows in the winter ſeaſon keep, 
And how the drowſy bat and dormouſe ſleep. 
How nature does the puppy's eyelid cloſe, 
Till the bright ſun has nine times ſet and roſe. 


31. Our feain had 


collefted theſe pbileſapbical obſervations, 
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For huntſmen by their long experience find, 
That puppys ſtill nine rolling ſuns are blind. 


Now he goes on, and fings of Fairs and ſhows, 


For ftill new fairs before his eyes aroſe. 


How pedlars falls with glitr ring toys are laid, 


The various fairings of the country maid. 
Long filken laces hung upon the twine, 


And rows of pins and amber bracelets ſhine ; 

How the tight laſs, knives, combs, and ſciſſars ſpy 
And looks on thimbles with deſiring eyes. 

Of lott'ries next with tuneful note he told, | 

. Wherefilver ſpoons are won, and rings of gold. 
The lads and laſſes trudge the ſtreet along, 


And all the fair is crouded in his ſong. 


The mountebank now treads the ſtage, and ſells 
His pills, his balſams, and his ague-ſpells ; 

Now o'er and o'er the nimble tumbler ſprings, 
And on the rope che ventrous maiden ſwings ; 


Jacl- pudding in his parti-colour'd jacket 
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Tolles the glove, and jokes at ev'ry packet. 
Of Raree-/oows he ſung, and Punch's ſeats, 
Of pockets pick d in crowds, and various cheat: 
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rener uu f 
Then ſad he ſung the children in the <v00d, 0 
Ah barb'rous uncle, ſtain'd with infant blood! a 
| How blackberries they pluck'd in deſarts wild, 0 
And fearleſs at the glittering fauchion ſmil'd; f 
Their little corps the robin-red-breaſts found, 9%; 1 
And ftrow'& with pious bill the leaves around. W 
Ah gentle birds! if this verſe laſts ſo long, 1 
Your names ſhall live for ever in my ſong. 1 
For buxom Joan be ſung the doubtful ſtrife, | | 
How the fly Tailor made the maid a wife. 108 1 | 


To leuder ftrains he rais'd his voice, to tell 
What woeful wars in Chewy-chaſe befell, 
When Piercy drove the deer with hound and horn, 
Wars to be wvept by children yet unbern ! 
Ah Vith rington, more years thy life had crown'd, 103 
If thou hadſt never heard the horn or hound! 
Yet ſhall the Squire, who fought on bloody ſtumps, 
By nnn in doleful dumps. 
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in . land of Efex next he .chaunts'; ' 

How to ſleek mares eee : 110 
How the grave brother ſtood on bank ſo green. 
Happy for him if mares had never been ! 


9 


Then he: was ſeiz d wich a i ds. 
And on a ſudden, ſung the hundredth pſalm. 


He ſung of Taffy Welch, and Cane Scot 
Lilly-bullero and the Iriſh Trot. 
Why ſhould I tell of Bateman or of Shore, 
Or Wantley's Dragon ſlain by valiant Moore, 
The bow'r of Roſamond, or Robin Hood, 119 
And how the graſs now grows where Troy town G 


115 


His carols ceas'd : the lif'ning maids and ſwain: 
Seem ill to hear ſome ſoft imperfect trains. 
Sudden he roſe ;' and as he reels along 


Swears kiſſes ſweet ſhould well reward his ſong. 


109, A Seng of Sir J. Denham's, See bis Poems, 

112. Et fortunatam fi nunguam Armenta fuiſſent 
Paſipbaen. 

117, Quid leguar aut — Ni, &c, 

117. O Engi:h Ballads. 
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The damſels laughing fly 


pon a wheat-ſheaf, drops adown ; 


gain u 
The pow'r that guards the drunk, his ſleep attends 


"Till raddy, like his face, the ſan 
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ALPHABETICAL CATALOGUE 


OF 


Names, Plants, Flowers, Fraits, Birds, 
" Beaſts, Inſects, and other material thing: 
memioned in theſe Paſtorals, _. 


A” 

CORNS Paſt, 5,v.52 
Adder 6, 20 

Ale- Houſe | 5. 8 
Apple CY 2 4» 126 
Apron 2, leg. 5, 50 
at 3, 6. 3, 70 
Autumn 5, 3. 5,37 


Bran 27 44 

Blackberry 6, 93 

Blund-man's-butf 1, 95 

Bramble | 4 5 2 

Blouzelind 1,10. 5, 26 

Breakfaſt - 2, 52 

Bull 2, 104 

Bumkinet -— 3, 28 
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Colin Clout 
Clouted Cream 
Cowſlips 
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Curd 
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Hazel nut 
Harveſt 
Hemlock 
Hempſeed 
Heifer 
Hen 
Hour-glaſs- 
Holly 
Hoſen 
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Kerchief 
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Marygold 
Midſummer-Eve 
Mole 

Mounte 

Mow 


Ploughin 
Peaſe · 
Penny 
Peggy 
Penknife 
Pidgeon 
Pedlar 
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Patient Grifſel 
Poultry 
| Pariſh Clerk 
Puppy 


Robin-hood _ 
Robin-red-breaſt 6 
Rin 
Rock 
Roſamond 
Roſt Beef 
Ribbon * 
Roſemary 
Riddle 


Swinging 


Spring 
Sawney 
Sage 
Sciſſars 
Sheep 


Straw- Hat 
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Smock 
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Sugar 


| Suſan 
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Squirrel | 
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Silver Spoon 
Sparabella 
See-ſawing _ 1, 107 
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Thimble 6, 79 
Throſtle | I, 
Tobacco 37 40 
Gaffer Treadwell 5 151 
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True-love s Knot 4, 115 


Will-a-Wifþ 6, 57 
Wheat-ſheaf 6, 126 
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T ADVERTISEMENT || 


HE world, I believe, will take ſo little 
notice of me, that I need not take much 
of it. The criticks may ſee by this poem, that 
1 walk on foot, which probably may ſave me 
from their envy. 1 ſhould be ſorry to raiſe that 
paſſion in men whom 1 am ſo much obliged to, 1.19 
fince they allowed me an honour hitherto only nl 

to better writers: Thai of denying me | 
to be author of my own works. 


Gentlemen, if there be any thing in this WM 
poem good enough to diſpleaſe you, and if it be 
any advantage to you to aſcribe it ſome perſon 
of greater merit; 1 ſhall acquaint you for your 
comfort, that among many other obligations, I 
owe ſeveral bints of it to Dr. Swift. And if 
you will ſo far continue your favour as to write 
againſt it, I beg you to oblige me in accepting the 
following motto. 


Non tu, in Triviis, indocte, ſolebas 
Stridenti, miſerum, ftipula, diſperdere carmen? 
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Of the Implements for walking the Streets, 
and Signs of the Weather. 


By > th Se I FO "x | 
Where winding alleys lead the Oy, | 

The filent court, and op'ning ſquare explore, 

And long perplexing lanes untrod before. 

To pave thy realm, and ſmooth the broken ways, 
Earth from her womb a finty tribute pays; 

For thee, the'ſturdy paver thumps the ground, 
Whilſt ev'ry ſtroke his 1ab'ring lungs reſound ; 

For thee the fexvenger bids kennets glide 
Within their bounds, and heaps of dirt ſubſide, 
My youthful "boſom burns with thirſt of fame, 
From the great theme to build a glorious name, 
| To-wead in path to ancient barde unknown, | 
And bind my temples with a Civic crown : 20 
But more, my country's love demands, the lays, 
My country's be the profit, mine the praiſe. 


© When the black youth at choſen ſtands rejoice, 
And clean your ſhoes reſounds from ev 'ry Vice; 
** late their miry ſides ſtage · coaches ſhow, 25 


And their ſtiff horſes through the town move flow - 


When all the Mall in leafy ruin lies, 
And damfels firſt renew their oiſter cries : 
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Then let the, prudent walker ſhoes provide, 7 
Not of the s or Menden Ride | 0 
The wooden heel may raiſe the nenn 

And with the ſcallop d top his ſtep be erown d: 

Let firm, well- hammer d ſoles protect thy feet 
Thro' freezing ſnows, and rains, and ſoaking ſleet. 
Should the big laſte extend the ſhoe too wide, "35 
Each ſtone will wrench th' unwary ſtep aſide : 

The ſudden turn may ſtretch the ſwelling vein, 

Thy cracking joint unhinge, or ancle ſprain ; 

And when too ſhort the modiſh ſhoes are worn, 
You'll judge the ſeaſons by yourſhooting corn. 40 


Nor ſhould it prove thy leſs important care, 
To chooſe a, proper coat for winter's wear. 

Now in thy trunk thy D'eich habit fold, 

The filken drugget ill can fence the cold; _ . | 
The friezg's ſpongy nap is ſoak d with ran, 45 


True “ Witney broad - cloth with its ſhag unſhorn, 
Unpierc'd is in the laſting tempeſt worn: 

Be this the horſeman's fence ; for who would wear 
Amid the town the ſpoils of Ru/fa's bear ? 50 
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And ſhow'rs, ſoon. drench the camblet's cockled grain, | 


136 T7 X . 


Wichin the Requelaue's Elaſp thy hands ate pentg 
Hands, that ſtretch d forth invading harms prevent. 
Let the loop'd Bavarey the fop embrace, 

Or his deep cloke be'ſpatter'd o'er with lace. 

That garment beſt the winter's rage defends, 55 
| Whoſe ample form without one plait depends ; 
By * various Names in various counties known, i 
Yet held in all the true Surto alone: 

Be thine of Kerſey firm, tho“ ſmall the coſt, 

by be RPE unchiPd che froſt. 6 


Ni AMAR Lang, 
Chairmen no longer ſhall the wall command; 
E'en ſturdy car-men ſhall thy nod obey, 

And rattling coaches ſtop to make thee way ; 
This ſhall direct thy cautious tread aright, 
Though not one glaring lamp enliven night. 
Let beaus their canes with amber tipt produce, 
Be theirs for empty ſhow, but thine for uſe, 
In gilded chafiots while they loll at eaſe, 
And lazily inſure a life's diſeaſe; © - -— 
To Court, to + White's, Aſſemblies, or the Play ; 


A Joſeph, Wrop-Roſca!, c. 
44 White's Chocolate houſe in St, James's. Strorr, 
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Roſy-complexion'd healch thy ſteps attends, 
And exerciſe thy laſting youth defends. Sin 
Imprudent men heaven's choiceſt gifts profane, 75 
Thus ſome beneath their arm ſupport the cane; 

And miry ſpots the clean cravat diſgrace : 
Oh! may I never ſuch misfortune meet, | 
May no ſuch vicious walkers croud the ſtreet, 
May Providence o'er-ſhade me with her wings, 
While the bold Muſe experienc'd dangers ſings. 


2a ——U—U—ü—ü—ñ—õ —— ͤ äꝗ—ñ—— es" 


Not that I wander from my native home, 
And (tempting perils) foreign cities roam. 
Let Paris be the theme of Gallia's muſe, _ 83 
Where davery treads the firect in wooden ſhoes ; 
Nor do I rove in Belgia s frozen clime, 
And teach the clumſy. boor to ſkate in rbyme, | 
Where, if the warmer clouds in rain deſcend, 
e 90 

The ruſhing Flood from floping pavements pours, 

And blackens the canals with dirty ſhow'rs. 
Let others Naples ſmoother ftreets rehearſe, . 
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Where frequent murders wake the night with gro:ns, 
And blood in purple torrents dyes the ſtones ; 
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Nor ſhall the muſe through narrow Venice ſtray, 
Where: Gonde/a/ their painted oats” diſplay, | 
O happy fireets, to rumbling Wheels unknown, 
No carts, no coaches ſhake the floating town 


Thus was of old Britannia's city blefs'd, 


Eve pride and luxury her ſons poſſeſs'd : 


Coaches and chariots yet unfaſhion'd lay, 


Nor late-invented chairs perplex'd the way : 
Then the proud lady tripp'd along the town, 
And tuck'd-up 'petticoats fecur'd her gown, 
Her roſy cheek with diſtant viſits glow'd, - 
And exerciſe unartful charms beſtow'd ; = 
But fince in braided gold her foot is bound, 


And a long trading manteau ſweeps the ground, 


Her ſhoe. diſdains che fireet ; the lazy fair 
With narrow ftep affects a Hm ping air. 
Now gaudy pride corrupts the laviſh age, 
And the ſtreets flame with glaring equipage; 
The tricking gameſter inſolently rides, | 
With Lowes and Graces on his chariot” : fides ; ; 
In faucy ſtate the griping broker fits, 

And laughs at honeſty, and trudging wits : 
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For you, O honeſt men, theſe uſeful lays Wh. 
The Muſe prepares ; I ſeek no other praiſe. 20 


When fleep is firſt diſturb'd by morning cries ; 

From fure prognoſticks learn to know the ſkies, = 

Leſt you of rheums and coughs at night complain; 

Surpris'd in dreary fogs, or driving rain. 

When ſuffocating miſts obſcure the morn, 125 
Let thy worſt wig, long us'd to ſtorms, be worn ; 

This knows the powder'd footman, and with care, 

Beneath his flapping hat ſecures his hair. 

Be thou, for ev'ry ſeaſon, juſtly dreſt, 1 700 

Nor brave the piercing froſt with open breaſt; 130 
And when the burſting clouds a deluge pour, 

Let thy Surrout defend the drenching ſhow'r. 


The changing weather certain ſigns reveal, 

Ere winter ſheds her ſnow, or froſts congeal, 

You'll ſee the coals in brighter flame aſpire, 135 

And ſulphur tinge with blue the riſing fire: 

Your tender ſhins the ſcorching heat decline, 

And at the dearth of coals the poor repine ; 

Before her kitchen hearth, the nodding dame 

In flannel mantle wrapt, enjoys the flame; 149 
x | Hov'ring, 
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Hov'ring, upon her feeble knees the bends, 
And all around the grateful warmth aſcends. 


Nor do leſs certain figns the town adviſe, 
Of milder weather, and ſerener ſkies. 
The ladies gaily drefs'd, the Mall adorn 43 
With various dyes, and paint the ſuny morn ; 
The wanton fawns with friſking pleaſure range, 
And chirping ſparrows greet the welcome change 
Not that their minds with greater ſxill are fraugh:, 


Endu'd by inſtinct, or by reaſon taught, 150 x 
The ſeaſons operate on'ey'ry breaſt, , o, 
Tis hence that fawns are briſk, and ladies dreſt, U. 
When on his box the nodding coachman ſnores, Ar 
And dreams of fanſy'd fares ; when tavern door: 
The chairmen idly croud ; then ne'er refuſe 155 * 
To truſt thy buſy eps in thinner ſhoes. * 
But when the ſwinging figns your ears offend 2 
With creaking noiſe, then rainy floods impend ; * 
8 po Ple 
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Soon ſhall the Kennels ſwell with rapid ftreams, 
And ruſh in muddy torrents to the Thames. 
The bookſeller, whoſe ſhop's an open ſquare, 
Foreſees the tempeſt, and with early care 
Of learning ſtrips che rails; the rowing crew 
To tempt a fare, clothe all their tilts in blue: | 
On hoſiers poles depending ſtockings ty d, 16g. 
Flag with the flacken en'd gale, from fide to fide : | 
Church-monuments foretel the changing air ; 

Then Nzobe diſſolves into a tear, 

And ſweats with ſecret grief: you'll hear the ſounds, | 
Of whiſtling winds, ere kennels break their bounds ; 


Ungrateful odours common-ſhores diffuſe, 1 71 | 


And dropping vaults diftil unwholſom dews _ 
Ere the tiles rattle with the ſmoking ſhow'r, 
And ſpouts on heedleſs men their torrents pour, 


All ſuperſtition from thy breaſt repel, 175 
Let cred'lous boys, and prattling nurſes tell, 
nos if the feſtival of Pan be clear, 
WW Plenty from lib'ral horn ſhall ftrow the year; 
Ven the dark ſkies diſſolve in ſnow or rain, 


WT be lab ring hind mall yoke the ficer in van; 186 


" But 


At 
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But if the threatning winds in tempel roar, 
Then war ſhall bathe her waſteful ſword'in gore. 
How, if on $4vithin's feaſt the welkin lours, 

And ev'ry penthouſe ſtreams with haſty ſhow'r:, 
Twice twenty days ſhall clouds their fleeces drain, 185 
And waſh the pavements with inceſſant rain, 

Let not ſuch vulgar tales debaſe thy mind; 
r e rale the clouds and wind. 


If you the precepts of the Muſe deſpiſe, 
Arid flight the faithful warning of the ies, 198 
Others you'll Tee, when all the town's afloat, 
Wrapt in th' "embraces of a kerſey coat, 
Or double-buttow'd frieze ; their guarded feet 
Defy the muddy dangers of the fireet, 
While you with hat unloop'd, the fury dread 195 
Of ſpouts high-ſtreaming, and with cautious tres 
Shun ev'ry daſhing pool; or idly flop, 
To ſeek the kind protection of a ſhop. 
But bus'nefs ſummons ; now with haſty ſcud 
You joſtle for the wall; the ſpatter d mud 200 
Hides all thy hoſe behind; in vain you ſcow'r, 
Thy wig alas | uncurl'd, admits the ſhow'r. 
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$0 fierce Ace ſualey treſſes fell, 0 

When Orpheus charm'd the rig rous Ek hell, 

Or thus hung Glu, beard; with briny dew 0g 

Clotted and ſtraight, when firſt his am' rous view 

Surpris'd the bathing fair; the frighted maid 

Now ſtands a 2nd NEE wi: ws aid. 
Good . hs winter's rage FURY 

Defended by the riding-hood's diſguiſe: 

Or underneath th* umbrella's oily ſhed, 

Let Perſſan dames th umbrella's ribs diſplay, 

To guard their beauties from the ſunny ray; 


Or ſweating ſlaves ſupport; the ſhady load, 215 


When eaſtern-Monarchs ſhow their ſtate abroad; 
Britain in winter. only knows its aid, Fas 
To guard from chilly ſhow'rs the walking maid. 
But, O! forget not, Muſe, the patten's praiſe, 

That female implement ſhall grace thy lays ; 220 
Say from what art divine th invention came, ; 
And from its origin deduce its name. 


Where Lincoln. wide extends her fenny ſoil, 
4 goodly yeoman liv'd grown white with toll : 
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144 7 * 1 1 12. 
One only daughter bleſt his nuptial bed, 2123 
Who from her infant hand the poultry fed : 
Martha (her careful mother's name) ſhe bore, 
But now her careful mother was no more. 
Whilſt on her father's knee the damſel play'd, 
Patty he fondly .call'd the ſmiling maid ; 238 
As years increas'd, ee 
ee e cee ä 


8 aoind reals the ice, 
And in the doubtful day the woodcock flies, 
Her cleanly pail the pretty houſewife bear, 
And finging to the diſtant field repairs; s 
And when the plains with ev'ning dews are ſprea-. 
The milky burden ſmokes upon her head, 
- Deep, thro' a miry-lane ſhe pick'd her way, 
OP TO Tr ATR IPs 240 
n eie eee eee eee 
Witch innocence and beauty in her eyes, 
He ſaw, he lov'd; for yet he ne er had known 


Sweet innocence and beauty meet in one. 

Ah Mulciber / recal thy nuptial vows, 248 
Think on the graces of thy Paphian ſpouſe, wy 
S % | Thi 
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Think how hereyes datt inexhauſted charms, =” — 
An . e ne 


The eee ende 
His boſom glowing with terreſtrial love: 250 
Far in the lane a lonely hut he found, 
No tenant ventur'd on th* unwholſom ground. 
Here ſmokes his forge, he bares his finewy arm, 
And early ſtrokes the ſounding anvil warm : 
Around his thop the fieely ſparkles flew, 235 
As for the ſteed he ſhap'd the bending ſhoe. 


When blue-ey'd Patty near his window came, 
His anvil reſts, his forge forgets to flame. 
To bear his ſoothing tales ſhe feigns delays ; 
What woman can reſiſt the force of praiſe ? 

ee 

At firſt ſhe coyly ev'ry kiſs withſtood, 

And all her cheek was fluſh'd with modeſt blood : 
With headleſs nails he now ſurrounds her ſhoes, 
To ſave her ſteps from rains and piercing dews ; 
She lik'd his ſoothing tales, his preſents wore, 265 
And granted kiſſes, but would grant no more. 


Vou, I. HH Yet 


The patten now ſupports each frugal dame, 


146 n A T 
Yet winterebill® ber see, with eld We pines, 
And on her cheele the fading roſe declines; 


No more her humid eyes their luſtre boaſt, 
* u e eben 270 


This Valbas aw. and in his e thought, 
A new machine mechanick fancy wrought; 
Above the mite her ſhielter d ſteps to raiſe, 
And bear her ſafely through the wintry ways, 
Straight the new engine on the anvil glows, © -- 


75 


And the pale virgin on the patten roſe. 


No more her lungs are ſhook with dropping rheum, 
And owher cheek reviving beauty blooms, 

The God obtait'd his ſuit ; though flatt'ry fail, 
Pretents with female virtue muſt prevail 255 


* 
Which from the blue · ey d Patty takes the name. 


RI. 


To — the Aer warnings of the ſkies. 
Now venture, Muſe, from home to range the town, 
And for the publick ſafety riſque thy own. 

For eaſe and for difpatch, the morning's belt ; 
No tides of the ſtreet moleſt. 
H 2 You'll 
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You'll e a draggled damſcl, here and 934 | 
From Billingſgate her fiſhy traffick bear z 10 
On doors the fallow milk · mald chalks her gains; 
Ah ! how unlike the milk-maid of the plains ! 
Before proud gates attending aſſes bra, 
4 Or arrogate with ſolemn pace the way ; 
| Theſe grave phyſicians with their milky chear, 
1% The love-fick maid and dwindling beau repair; 
Here rows of drummers ſtand in martial file, 
And with their vellum · thunder ſhake the pile, 
To greet the new- made bride. Are ſounds like th 
The proper prelude to a ſtate of peace? 20 
Now induſtry awakes her buſy ſons, 
a Full charg d with news the breathleſs hawker run: : 
| Shops open, coaches roll, carts ſhake-the ground, 
And all the ſtreets with paſling cries reſound. | 
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| ne cloath'd.in black, you tread the daß town, 25 
Or if diſtinguiſh'd by the rev'rend gown, 

Three trades avoid; oft in the mingling preſs, 

The barber's apron ſoils the ſable dreſs ; 

Shun the perfumer's touch with cautious eye, 

Nor let the baker's ſtep advance too nigh ; 30 


Ye 
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Ye walkers too chat youthful colours wear, 
Three ſullyiug trades avoid with equal care; 
The little chimney-ſweeper ſculks along, 
And marks with ſooty ſtains the heedleſs throng ; 
When ſmall-coal murmurs in the hoarſer throat, 35 
From ſmutty dangers guard thy threaten'd coat: 
The duſt-man's cart offends thy cloaths and eyes, 
When through the ftreet a cloud of aſhes flics ; 
But whether black or lighter dies are worn, 
The chandler's baſket, on his ſhoulder. born, 40 
With tallow ſpots thy coat ; reſign the way, | 
To ſhun the ſurly butcher's greaſy tray, BY, 
Butchers whoſe hands are dy d with blood's foul ain, 
And always foremoſt in the Hangman's train, 


Let due civilities be ſtrictly paid, 45 
The wall ſurrender to the hooded maid , 
Nor let thy ſturdy elbow's haſty rage 
Joſtle the feeble ſteps of trembling age: 
And when the porter bends beneath his load, 
And pants for breath ; clear thou the crouded road. 50 
But, above all, the groping blind direct, 6 
And from the preſſing throng the lame protect. 
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You'll ſomerimes meet a 1 of niceſt tread, 
Whoſe mantling peruke veils his empty hend, 
At ev'ry ſtep he dreads che Wall to loſe, 
And riſques, to ſave a coach, his red-heel'd ſhoes, 
Him, like the miller, paſs with caution by, 
Leſt from his ſhoalder clouds of powder fly. 
But when the bully, with aſſuming pace, 
Cocks his broad hat, edg*d round with tarniſh'd !a-:, 
Yield not the way; defy his ſtrutting pride, 61 
And thruſt him to the muddy kennel's fide ; 


55 


- He never turns again, nor dares oppoſe, 


Zut mutters coward curſes as he goes. 
If drawn by bus neſs to à ſtreet unknown, 65 

Let the ſworn porter point thee through the town 

Be ſure obſerve the figns, for ſigns remain, 

Like faithfut Land markes to the walking train. 

Seek not from prentices to learn the way, 

Thoſe fabling boys will turn thy ſteps aſtray ; 70 

Aſk the grave tradeſman to direct thee right, 


He ne ler deceives, but when he profits by t. 


Where fam'd S. Giles ancient limits ſpread, 


And inrail'd column rears its lofty head, 


Here 


And from each other catch: the. circling ray, 
Here oft the peaſant, with enquiring face, 

Bewilder'd, trudges on from place to place; 

He dwells on ev'ry fign with ſtupid gaze, 

Enters the narrow alley's doubtful maze, 0 
Tries ev ry winding court and ſtreet in vain, 

And doubles oer his weary ſteps again. 

Thus hardy Theſeus with intrepid feet, 

Trayers'd the dang'rous labyrinth of Crete 


But ſtill the wandring paſſes fore d his ſtay, 85 


Till Aadue's clue unwinds the way, 
But da not thou, like that bold chief, confde 
Thy ventrous footſteps to a female guide; 
Sh'e'll lead thee with deluſive ſmiles along, 
Dive in M fob,” and drop thee in the throng. 99 


When pe ede ences beeſom ply 
To rid the flabby pavement ; paſs not by 
Ere thou haſt held their hands; ſome heedleſs flirt 
Will over-ſpread thy calves with ſpatt'ring dirt. 
Where porters hogſheads roll from carts aſlope, 95 
Or brewers down ſteep cellars ſtretch the rope, 


H4 Where 


Here to ſey in ſtreets ſev n dials count the day, 75 
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| Where counted billets are by carmen toſt, 


Stay thy raſh lep, and wn mn 


„ 
What FOR the hes mire dot: beſmear, 
The voice of induſtry is always near. 100 


Hark ! the boy calls thee to his deftin'd ſtand, 


And the ſhoe ſhines beneath his oily hand. 


Here let the Muſe, fatigu'd amid the throng, 
Adorn her precepts with digreſſive ſong ; 


Of ſhirtleſs youths the ſecret riſe to trace, 103 
| ann en race. 


Like mortal e 1 8 of change) 
Of old was wont this nether world to range 
To ſeek amours ; the vice the monarch lov'd 
Soon through the wide. ethereal court improv'd, 
And cen the proudeſt Goddeſs now and then 
Who lodge a night among the ſons df men; 
To vulgar Deities deſcends. the faſhion, 
Each, like her betters, had her earthly paſſion. 
Then * Chacina (Goddeſs of the tide 115 
Whoſe ſable ſtreams beneath the city glide) 


Indulg d 


* Cloacina was a Goddeſs > 4 image vw yu 7 King of the 


Sabines) found in the common. ſbore, and nat know:ng what 
Cd ſi 


| 
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a & 8 4& © 153 
Indulg'd the modiſh flame; the town the rov'd ; | 5 
A mortal ſcavenger ſhe ſaw, ſhe lov'd; ; | 
The minddy ſpots chat dry'd upon his face, 
Like female patches, heighten'd ev'ry grace: 120 
She gaz d; the figh'd. For love can beauties ſpy 
In what ſeems faults to every common eye. 


Now had the watchman walk'd his ſecond round 

| When Cleacina hears the rumbling ſound 

Of her brown lover's cart, for well ſhe knows 125 

That pleaſing thunder 2 ſwift the Goddeſs roſe, _ 

And through the ftreets purſu'd the diſtant noiſe, 

Her boſom. panting with expected joys. 

With the night-wandring harlot's airs ſhe paſt, 

Bruſl'd near his fide, and wanton glances caſt; 130 

In the black farm of cinder-wench ſhe came, | 

When love, the hour, the place had baniſh'd ſhame , 

To the dark alley arm in arm they move: 

Q may no link-boy interrupt their love; 


Goddeſs t wa, he call'd it Cloacina from the place in which 
it was found, and paid to it divine bonourrs Lactant. . 204 
Miauc, Fel. OR, p. 232. r | 
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And made him uſeful to the walking croud, 
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When the pale moon had nine times filÞd her ſpace, 


The pregnant Goddeſs (cautious of diſgrace) 136 
De ſcends to-earth ; but ſonght no midwife s aid, 


Nor mid'ſt her anguiſh to Laciaa pray d; 


No cheerful goſſip wiſh'd the mother joy, 
Alone, beneath a bulk ſhe dropt the boy. 140 


The child through various riſques in years impro: d. 
At firſt a beggar's brat, compaſſion mov'd ; 
His infant tongue ſoon learnt the canting art, 
Knew meh and whines to touch the heart. 


Oh happy unown'd youths, your limbs can bear 345 
The ſcorching dog ſtar, and the winter's air, 
While the rich Infant, nurs'd with care and pain, 


u. with 2 heat, and we ev'ry rain? 


The Goddeſs long had mark d che child's diſtreſs, 
And long had ſought his fuff'rings to redreſs; 1; 
She prays the Gods to take the fondling's part, 
To teach his hands ſome beneficial art 
Practis'd in Streets: the Gods her ſuit allow'd, 


Rene "1s5 

To e e ry feet, and oer the ſhoe , 15 f 
With nimble ill the gloſſy black renew, * 
Each Power contributes to relieve the poor; 

- With the ſtrong briſtles of the mighty boar 
Diana forms his bruſh ; the God of day 

A tripod gives, amid the crouded way 160 
To raife the dirty foot, and eaſe his toil ; 

Kind Neptune fills his vaſe with fetid oil 

' Preſt from th' enormous whale : The God of fire, 
From whoſe dominions ſmoky clouds afpire, 
Among theſe gen'rous preſents joins his part, 165 
And aids with foot the new japanning art; 
Pleas'd ſhe receives the gifts ; ſhe downward glides, 
Lights in'Fleet-diech, and ſhoots beneath the tides, 


Now dawns the morn; the ſturdy lad awakes, 
Leaps from his ſtall, his tangled hair he ſhakes, 270 
Then leaning oer the ne he mufing ſtood, 
And viewed below the black-canal of mud, 
"Where common-ſhores a lulling murmur keep, 
Whoſe torrents ruſh from Helborm's fatal ap 
Penfive throagh idleneſs, tears flow'd apace, 275 
Which eas d ꝶ——— and walk d his face; 
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At lepgth-he fighing cry d: That boy was bleft, 


Whoſe infant lips have 'drain'd a 'thother's breaſt ; 
But happier far are thoſe, (if ſuch be known) 
Whom both a father and a mother own : © 180 
But I, alas ! hard fortune's' utmoſt ſcorn, 


Who ne'er knew parent, was an orphan. born! 


Some boys are rich by birth beyond all wants, 


Belov'd by uncles, and kind good old aunts; 


When time comes round, a Chriſtmas box they bear, 
And one day makes them rich for all the year. 155 


Had I the precepts of a father learn'd, .- 


Perhaps I then the coachman's fare had earn'd, 


For leſſer boys can drive; I thirſty ſtand. 


And ſee the double flaggon charge their hand, 199 
See them puff off the froth, and gulp amain, 
While with dry tongue I lick my lips in vain, 


Wuile thus he fervent prays, the heaving tide 

In widen'd circles beats on either fide ; 

The Goddeſs roſe amid the inmoſt round, 195 
With wither'd turnip- tops her temples crown'd ; 
T Low reach'd her dipping treſſes, lank, and black 


eee jet 6 back ; . 
Q 
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Around her waſte a cireling eel was tuin d. 
Which bound her robe that hung in rags behind. 200 
Now beck ning to the boy ; ſhe thus begun. 
Thy prayers are granted ; weep no more, my ſon: 
Go thnve. / At ſome frequented corner ſtand. 
This bruſh I give thee, graſpit in thy hand. 
Temper the ſoot within this vaſe of 1 20g 
And let the little tripod- aid thy toi; AT 

On this methinks I ſee the walking ech (O14 wind 

At thy requeſt ſupport che miry ſune⸗ Chat] 81K 
The foot grows black that was with dirt embrown d, 
And in thy pocket gingling halfpence ſound. mo 
The Goddeſs, plunges ſwift beneath the food. 
And daſhes. all around her how'rs of mud. 
The youth firaight-choſe his poſt; the labour ply'd 
Where branching ſtreets from Charing -crgh divide: 
His treble voice reſound; along the Meuſe, 815 
And Whitehall echoes — Clean your Howur's fbors, 


Like the ſweet ballad, this amuſing lay 

Too long detains the walker on his wayz, 
While he attends new. dangers round him throng x , 
The buſy city aſks. inftraQtive ſongg 3320 
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Where Aleuntod Glen the giiping-croud, 


-Claſp'd.in the board ee eee | 
Betimes retreat ; here, chick as hailftones pour, q 


Turnipe, andhalfhhatch'd oggs, (a mingled ſhow'r 
Among che rabble rain: Some random throw - 
* e e thy — ov'erfloy. 
de 
ea yet never ny | 
Where no rang d poſts defend the rugged way. 
Here laden carts with thundring waggons meet, 
Wheels claſh with wheels, and bar the narrow ſirect 
he laſhing whip'reſounds, the horſes ſtrain, 2+: 
And blood in anguiſh burſts the ſwelling vein. 
O barb'rous men, your -cruel beaſts aflwage, 
Why vent you on the gen'rousſteed your rage 
Does not his ſervice earn you daily bread ? 235 
Four wives, your "hire, by his fabours fed ! 
H, as the Suan taught, the ſoul revives, 
And, ſhifting ſeats, in other bodies lives : 
Severe ſhall be the brutal coachman's change, 
Doom'd in a\hackney horſe the town to range: 4 
Catmen; trans ſorm'd, the groaning load ſhall draw, 
Whom other tyrants witk the laſh ſhall awe. 


TRYVIAY wy 
When the broad pavement of Cheapfide is near? 
Oc who d that rugged ſtreet would traverſe o'er, 245 
That ſtretches; O Fleet ditch,” from thy black ſhore 
To the fe moated walls? Here teams aſcend 
That; in mix d fumes, the winkled noſe offend. 
Where chandlers cauldrons boil z where fiſhy prey | 
Hide the wet tall, long abſent from the fea; 250 
And where the clever chops the heifer's ſpoil, 

And where huge hogſheads ſweat with trainy gil, 

Thy breathing noſtril hold, but how ſhall I | 

Paſs, where in piles | Zarnavian cheeſes lie; 

| Cheeſe, chat the table's'clofing rites denies, 23 
And bids me with th' unwilling chaplain riſe. | 


O bear me to the paths of fair Prill nell, 
Safe are thy pavements, grateful is thy ſmell z 
At diſtance tolls along the gilded coach, 64a 
Nor ſturdy carmen on thy walks. incroach 3 260 
No lets would bar thy ways were chairs deny d 
The ſoft „ lazineſs and pride: 
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The mutual arms of ladies, and the beau. 


_ Off the looſe ſtones ſpirts up a muddy tide 
Beneath thy careleſe foot; and from on high, 
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He ſecks bye ſtreets; and fave th? expenſive coach. 86 
' Soft, at low doors, old letchers tap their cane, 


; His Fleet: freer draper's everlaſting dunn, 


1 | Careful 


Nr Pa — 


Yet ſtill ev 'n here, when rains the paſſage hide, 6s 


Morter and crumbled lime in how fs. "== 
Ando'er * head:defirudtive tiles _ ” 2% 
{4 0163 2345 

But 3 the oily . 
And ſilent wander in the doſe abodes 
Where wheels ne er ſhake the ground; there penſive ray 
In ſtudious thought the long uncrouded way. 
Here I remark each walker's dif rent face, 275 
And in their look their various bus'neſs trace 
The broker here his fpacious bea ver wears, 
Upon his brow fit jealouſies and care 
Bent on ſome mortgage (to avoid reproach) 


For fair recluſe; who travels Drury- lane; 
Here roams uncomb'd the laviſh rake, to Hh 
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Careful obſetvers, ſtudious of the town, 5 285 

Shun the thidfortunes that diſgrace the clown; 

Untempted, they contemn the jugler's feats, 1 

Paſs by the'Meuſe, nor try the * thimble's cheats. 

When drays bound high, they never croſs behind, 

Where bubbling yeſt is blown by guſts of wind: 290 

And when up Ladgate-hil! huge carts move flow, 

Far from the ſtraining ſteeds ſecurely go, © a 

Whoſe daſhing hoofs behind them fling the mire, 

And mark with muddy blots the gazing ſquire. 

The Parthian thus his jav'lin backward: throws, | 295 

And as he flies infeſts Purſuing foe s. in ** 


The thoughetef wits ſhall frequent forfeits pay, 
Who gainſt their centry's box diſcharge ow fol 
Do thou ſome court, or ſecret corner ſeek, 
Nor n \the pſig nes heck, 308 


00 J650 


Yet let ue debe to trivial ſong, ' WA 
Nor reli wy the png” Fan 
Why ſhould I teach the maid when torrents pour, 
Her head to ſhelter from the ſudden ſhow'r? 
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Nature wilt beſt her ready hand inform, 30; 

With her ſpread petticoat to, fence the. form. 
Does not each walker know. the warning fign, 

When wiſps of ſtraw depend upon the twine 
Croſs the cloſe ſtreet; that then the. paver's art 

«Renews the ways, deny'd to coach. and cars? 310 

Who, knows not that the coachman laſhing by, 
Oft with his flouriſh cuts the heedleſi eye; 
And. when he takes his ſtand, to wait a fare, 

His horſes forcheads ſhun the winter's air ? 

X Nor will I roam. when ſummer's ſultry rays 315 
Parch the dry ground, and ſpread with duſt the Ways; 
With whirling guſts the rapid atoms riſe, 
Smake o'er the pavement; and involve the ſkies, 


Winter myitheme. conſines ;.whoſe.nitry, wind 
oShall cruſt the flahby mire, and kennels dind; +14 
| She bids the ſow deſcend in flaky theets, 

And in ber hoary mantle clothe the fireets. 

Let not the Ein tread theſe.dlipp'ry. roads, 

The gath'ring fleece the hollow patten loads; 
But if thy footſteps. llide with clotted froſt, 325 
Strike of the ke breaking balls agaiaſ the * 
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on filentwheel the paſiing coaches roll 5 
Ot look behind and ward the threatning pole. 
In harden'd-orbs the ſchool-boy moulds the ſnow, | 
To mark the coachman with a dextrous throw. 3 30 
Why do ye, boys, the kennel's ſurface ſpread, 

To tempt with faithleſs paſs the matron's tread? 
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How can ye laugh to ſee the damſel ſpurn, c | 
Sink in your frauds, and her green ſtocking mourn? ' 
At White's the harneſs'd chairman idly ſtands, 339 ; 
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And ſwings around his waſte his tingling hands: 

The ſempſtreſs ſpeeds to Change with red. tipt noſe : 

The [Belgian ſtove beneath her foot; ſtool glows Py 
In half-whipt muſlin needles uſeleſs lie, 

And ſhuttle*cocks acroſs the counter fly. 340 

Theſe ſports warm harmleſs ; why then will ye prove, 

Deluded maids N An flame of love ? | 
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Were Covent-Garden's famous temple ſtands, ® 
That boaſts the work of Jenes immortal hands; 1 
Columns with plain magnificence appear, 345 
And graceful porches lead along the ſquare: n 
Here oft my courſe I bend, when lo! from far, 
I ſpy che furies of che foot · ball war: 
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The 'prentice quits his ſhop, to join the crew, 
Increaſing cronds the flying game purſue. 379 
Thus, as you roll the ball o'er ſnowy ground, | 

The gath'ring globe augments with every round. 
I: But whither ſhall I run? the throng draws nigh, 
| The ball now Kims the ſtreet, now ſoars on high; 
The dext'rous glazier Wong returns the bound, 35; 
And gingling ſaſhes on the pent-houſe ſound. 
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1 | O roving Muſe, recal that wondrous year, 
a When winter reign'd in bleak Britannia's air; 
When hoary Thames, with froſted oſiers crown'd, 
( Was three long moons in icy fetters bound, 365 
= The waterman, forlorn along the ſhore, 
*F Penſive reclines upon his uſeleſs oar, 
See harneſs'd ſteeds deſert the ſtony town; 
And wander roads unſtable, not their own : 
Wheels o'er the harden'd waters ſmoothly glide, 36; 
And raſe with whiten'd tracks the ſlipp' ry tide. 
R Here the fat cook piles high the blazing fire, 
And ſcarce the ſpit can turn the ſteer entire. 
Booths ſudden hide the Thames, long fireets appear, 
And num'rous games proclaim the crouded fair, 70 


i 80 


er 185: 
8o when a gen'ral bids the martial train . 
Spread their incampment o'er the ſpacious plain ; 
Thick-rifing tents a canvas city build. ls 
And the loud dice roſound thro” all the field, - 


"Twas here the matron found a doleful fate : 375 
Let elegiac lay the woe relate, 
Soft as the breath of diſtant flutes, at hours 
When ſilent ev' ning cloſes up the flow'rs; 
Lulling as falling water's hollow noiſe; | 
Indulging grief, like Philomela's voice. 4145" 
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Dell 6v'ry. day had walk'd "theſe treach'rous roads # 
Her neck grew warpt beneath autumnal loads i 
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Of various fruit ; ſhe now a baſket bore, ' | 
That head alas I ſhall baſket bear no more. x | | 
Each booth ſhe frequent paſt, in queſt of gain, 385 | 
And boys with pleaſure heard her ſhrilling ſtrain. Ti 
Ah Doll! all mortals muſt refign their breath, * i 
And induſtry itſelf ſubmit to death | 100% 
The cracking cryftal yields, ſhe ſinks, ſhe dies, "| 
Her head, chopt off, from her loſt ſhoulders flies ; 390 | 
Pippins the cry'd, but death her voice confounds, f 
And pip- pip- pip along the ice reſounds. | | | 
. 5 80 15 
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So when the Thracian ſuries Orpheus tore, 
His ſever d head floats down the ſilver tide; 
His yet warm tongue for his loſt conſort cry d; 
Eurydice with quiv' ring voice he mourn'd, 
And Heber's banks Eurydice' return d. 


393 


But now the weſtern-gale the ſlood unbinde, 
And black'ning clouds move on with warmer wind. 
The wooden town iti frail foundation leaves, 4 
And Thames full urn rolls down his plenteous waves 
From ev'ry penthouſe ſtreams the fleeting ſnow, 
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tes th men, dad wks ways, 405 
Need not the Calendar to count their days, 
When through the - town with ſlow and ſolemn air, 
Led by the noſtril, walks the muzled/ bear; 
Behind him moves majeſtically dull, 
The pride of Hoeck/:y-hole, the ſurly bull; 410 
Learn hence the periods of the week to name, 
OI Tages are the days of 1 


When fiſhy ſtalls with double ftore 1 
The golden-belly'd carp, the broad- finn · d maid, 


Red- 
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Red ſpeckled trouts, the ſalmon's filver joul, 
The jointed lobſter, and unſealy ſoale, 
And luſcious ſcallops to allure the taſtes 
Of rigid zealots to delicious faſts ; * | 
Wedrdsſdays and Fridays you'll obſerve from hence, 
Days, when our fires were doom d to abſtinence. - 420 


When dirty waters from balconies drop, 
And dext'rous damſels twirl the ſprinkling mop, 
And cleanſe the fpatter d ſaſh, and ſcrub the ftairs; | 
Know Saturday's concluſive morn appears, 


Succeflive cries the ſeaſon's change declare, 
And mark the monthly progreſs of the year. 
Hark, how the ſtreets with treble voices ring, 
To ſell the boutiteous product of the fpring ! 
Sweet-ſmelling flow ro, and elder's early bud, 
With nettle's tender ſhoots, to cleanſe the blood: 430 
And when Fune's thunder cools the ſultry Ries, 

Eyn Sundays are profan'd by mackrel cries: | 


455 


Walnuts the fruit'rer's hand, in autumn, lain, | 
Blue plumbs and juicy pears augment his gain; 


Next 
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Next oranges the longing boys entice, 1; 
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When eat 1 3 the nn crown, 
Are bawl'd in frequent eries through all the town ; 
Then judge the feſtival of Chri/mas near, 
Chriflmas the joyous period of the year. 449 
Now with bright holly all your temples ſtrow, 
Wich laurel green, and ſacred milletoe. 
Ih Now, heav'n-born Charity, thy bleſlings ſhed; 
| Bid meagre Want uprear her fickly bead : 
| [6 Bid ſhiv'ring limbs be warm ; let plenty's bowle 445 
1 In humble roofs make glad the needy foul. 
1 See, ſee, the heay'n-born maid her bleſſing ſhed; 
*| | . Lo! meagre want uprears her hickly head ; 
Wl |: Cloth'd are the naked, and the needy glad, 
1 While ſelfiſh Avatice alone is ſad. | 439 
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= |. . coaches Fr regardleſs of the moan 
it 1 Of infant orphans, and the widows groan ; 
i - While Charity ſtill moves the walker's mind, 
*% His lib'ral purſe relieves the lame and blind, 
1 Judiciouſly thy half-pence are beſtow'd, 455 
Where the laborious beggar ſweeps the road. 
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Whate er you give, give ever at demand, 

Nor let old age long ſtretch his palſy'd hand ; - 
Thoſe who give late are importun'd each day, 
And ſtill are teiz'd becauſe they ſtill delay. 460 
If e'er the miſer durſt his farthings ſpare, 

He thinly ſpreads them through the publick ben 
Where, all beſide the rail, rang'd beggars lie, 

And from each other catch the doleful cry ; 


With heav'n, | for two pence, cheaply wipes his ſcore 
a and haſtes to beggar more. 466 


| Where the braſs e wrapt in flannel band, 
Forbids the thunder of the-footman's hand; | 
Th'upholder, rueful harbinger of death, 

Waits with impatience for the dying breath; 479 
As vultures, o'er acamp, with bov'ring flight, 

_$nuff up the future carnage of the fight. 

Here canſt thou paſs, unmindful of a pray'r, 

That heav'n in mercy may thy brother ſpare ? 


Come, Fee ſincere, experienc'd friend, 475 
Thy briefs, thy deeds, and een thy fees ſuſpend ; 
Come let us leave the Temple's filent walls, 

Me bus'neſs to my diſtant lodging calls: | 

Vert. I. 1 Through 
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To truſt their copper fortune to the dice. 


When Wa 10 bays the 3 
Are bawl'd in frequent cries through all the town; 
Then judge the feſtival of Chriſſimas near, 
Chriſmas the joyous period of the year. 449 
Now with bright holly all your temples ſtrow, 
Wich laurel green, and ſacred milletoe. 
Now, heav'n-born Charity, thy bleſſings ſhed; 
Bid meagre Want uprear her ſickly head : | 
Bid ſhiv'ring limbs be warm; let plenty's Wie 445 
In humble roofs make glad the needy foul. © 
See, ſee, the heavy 'n-born maid hex bleſſing: ſhed; 
Lo! meagre want uprears her ſickly head ; 
Cloth'd are the naked, and the needy glad, 
While ſclhfh . alone is lad. 1 87 450 


Proud coaches T. regardleſs « of the moan 
Of infant orphans, .and the widow' 5 groan; ; 
. While Charity till moves the walker's mind, 
His lib'ral purſe relieves the lame and blind, 
Judiciouſly thy half-pence are beſtow'd, 455 
Where the laborious beggar ſweeps the road. 
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Whate'eryou' give, give ever at demand. 
Nor let old age long ſtretch his palſy'd hand ; 
Thoſe who give late are importun'd cach day, "ak 
And fill are teiz'd becauſe they Kill delay.  _ 46» 
If e'er the miſer durſt his farthings ſpare, | 
He thinly ſpreads them through the publick ſquare, 
Where, all beſde the rail, rang'd beggars lie, 
And from each other catch the doleful cry.; 
With heav'n, for two pence, cheaply wipes his ſcore 
Lifts up his eyes, and haſtes to beggar more, 466 | 
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Where the braſs knocker, wrapt in flannel band, ; 
Forbids the thunder of the footman's hand; | 
Th'upholder, rueful harbinger of death, 
Waits with impatience for the dying breath; 479 
As vultures, o'er acamp, with hov'ring flight, 

Fnaff up the future carnage of che fight. : 

Here canſt thou paſs, unmindful of a pray'r, 1250 11 
That heav'n in mercy may thy brother ſpare ? $ | 


Come, F** ſincere, experience d friend, 475 
Thy briefs, thy deeds, and een thy fees ſuſpend; 
Come let us leave the Temple's filent walls, | 
Me bus'nels to my diſtant lodging calls: 

Ver. I. 1 Through 


» 4.4 + 
Oy = gen” „ n n n 22 
— * CIP » ds PRPER — 


oo F 
Through the dong Sram together let us ſtru ß: ,:, 
With thee converſing I forget the way. 

Behold that narrow ſtreet which ſteep-deſcends, 
Whoſe building to the ſlimy ſhore extends; 

Here Arundel's fam d ſtructure rear'd its frame, 

The ſtreet alone retains the empty name: 485 
Where Tirian's glowing. paint the canvas warm d, 
And Raphael's fair deſign, with judgment, charmed, 
Now. hang the bell-man's. ſong, and paſted here 
The colout d printzꝭ of Owerton, appear, 

Where ſtatues breath'd, the work of Phidias' hands, 
A wooden pump, or lone ly watch hauſe ſtands, 4 
There E e ſtately. pile adorn'd the ſhore, | 
There Cecil's, Bedford"'s, Fillers, now no. more. 

Vet Bur/ington's. fair palace ſtill remains; 

Beauty within, without proportion reigns. 

Beneath his eye declining art revives, ; 495 
The wall with animated picture livres 

There Hoe! ſtrikes the firings, the melting ſtrain 
Tranſports the ſoul, and thrills through ev'ry vein; 
There oft-I enter, (but with cleaner ſhoes) 

Fer Rurlingtos's beleid by en Mae. oe 
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O ye aſſociate walkers, O my friends, 
Upon your ſtate what happineſs attends ! 


171 


What, though no coach to frequent viſit rolls, 
Nor for your ſhilling chairmen fling their poles ; 


Yet ſtill your: nerves rheumatic pains defy, 
Nor lazy jaundice dulls your ſaffron eye; 


50s 


No waſting cough diſcharges founds of death, 
Nor wheezing afttima heaves in vain for breath ; 
Nor from your reſtleſs couch is heard the grone 


Of burning gout, or ſedentary ſtone. 
Let others in the jolting coach confide, 
Or in the leaky boat the Thames divide; 


510 


Or, box d wichin tlie chair, contemn the ſtreet, 


And truſt their ſafety tw another's feet, 

Still let me walk; for oft the ſudden gale 
Ruffles the tide;. and ſhifts the dang rous fail. 
Then ſhall the paſſenger too late deplore 

The whelming billow, and the faithleſs oar ; 


Ji 


The drunken chairman in the kennel pur, 


The glaſſes ſhatters, and his charge o erturns. 
Who can recount the coach's various harms, 
The legs disjointed, and the broken arms? 


520 
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I've ſeen a bead, in fometl-fated hour, 
When o'er the ſlones chok'd kennels { well „. 


In gilded chariot loll, he with diſdain 

Views ſpatter'd'paſſengers all drench'd in rain; 

With mud fill'd high, the rumbling cart draws near, 

Now rule thy prancing ſteeds, lac'd charioteer ! 

The duſt-man laſhes on with ſpiteful rage, 

His pond'rous ſpokes chy painted wheel engage. 

Cruſh'd is thy pride, down falls the ſhiricking beau, 

The ſlabby pavement cryſtal fragments ftrow, 

Black floods of mire th embroider'd coat diſgrace, 

And mud enwraps the honours of his face. 

So when dread Fove the fon of Phabur burl'd, 

- Scarr'd with dark thunder, to the nether world; 
The headſtrong courſers tore the filver reins, 

And the ſun's beamy ruin gilds the _ 
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533 


If the MP walker pant with weak'ning ms, 

His ſickly hand is ſtor'd with friendly bills: 540 
From hence he learns the ſeventh-born doctor's fac, 
From hence he learns the cheapeſt tailor's name. 


Shall the large mutton ſmoke es your boards ? 
A 
Would 


, 
\ : 
þ _ - ad - 
_ * K 2 a l * LA r e n 5 4 rr 8 — 
” A IS td ho nm 32 * 
* 9 . : 
as A 4 


n 
Would thou with mighty beef augment thy meal ? 
Seck Leads Ball, 87. Tams, ſends thee veal, 546 
Thames. frrot gives cheeſes ; Covent · Garden fruits ? 
Moor-firlds old books; and Menmouth-fireet old ſuits. 
Hence may 'ſt thou well ſupply the wants of life, 
Support thy family, and clothe thy wife. © ge 


oy g 
Volumes, on ſhelter d ſtalls expanded lie, 

And various ſcience lures the learned eye ; | 
The bending ſhelves with pond'rous ſcholiaſts groan, 
And deep divines to modern ſhops unknown: | 
Here, like the bee, that on induſtrious wing 555 
Collects the various odours of the ſpring, 
Walkers, at leiſure, learning's flow'rs may ſpoil, 

Nor watch the waſting of the midnight oil, 

May morals ſnatch from P/utarch's tatter'd page, 

A mildew'd Bacon, or Stagyra's ſage: 3560 
Here ſant'ring prentices o er Ozway weep, 

Oer Congreve ſmile, or over D * ® ſleep ; | 
Pleas d ſemfireſſes the Lock's fam'd Rape unfold, 
And * Squirts read Garth, 'till apozems grow cold. 
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O Liner, let my labours obvious lhe, Nt: 
Rang d on thy fall, for ry eurious eye ; 
So ſhall the poor theſe precepts gratis know, 


And to my verſe their future ſafeties owe. 


Wust walker mall his sean ambition fx 


On the falſe luſtre of a coach and fix ? 
Let the vain virgin, tur'd by glaring ſhow, 
Sigh for the liv'ries of th' embroider'd beau. 


See yon bright chariot on its braces ſwing, 
With Flanders mares, and on an arched ſpring 
That wretch 60 gain an equipage and place, 57; 
Betray'd his ſiſter to a lewd embrace. 
This coach that with the blazon'd ſcutcheon glows, 
Vain of his unknown race, the coxcomb ſhows. 
Here the brib'd lawyer, ſunk in velvet, fleeps ; 


| The ſtarving orphan, as he paſſes, weeps ; 5$ 


There flames a fool, begirt with tinſell'd ſlaves, 


Who waſtes the wealth of a whole race of knayc:. 


That other, with a cluftring train behind, 
Owes his new honours to a ſordid mind. 
This next in /coart-fidelity excels, 585 
The publick rifles, and his country ſells, 
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May the prond charict never be my fats, | 


Ce 


Surtout 1 . 


- 


* 
* 


If purcha A at ſo mean, ſo dear a rute: 
O rather give me fweet content on foot, 


Wrapt in my virtue, and a good 
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Nu Goddeſs, leave theſe low abo, 
And traverſe o'er the wide ethereal :01-+, 
& Celeſtial Queen, put on thy robes of lig 
Now Cynthia nam'd, fair regent of the 
Night. 

At fight of thee the villain ſheaths his ſword, 
Nor ſcales the wall, to ſteal the wealthy hoard. 

O may thy ſilver lamp from heaven's high bow'r 


- Dire wy footſteps in the gh hour! 
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When night firſt bids che twinkling ſtars appear, | 

Or with her cloudy veſt inwraps the air, 10 

Then ſwarms the buſy ſtreet; with caution tread, © 

Where the ſhop-windows falling threat thy head ; © 

| Now lab wert home return, and join their ſtrength 
To bear the tott ring plank, or ladder's length; 

Still fax thy eyes intent upon the throng, 2 

And as the paſſes open, wind along. | 


Where the fair columns of St. Clement land, 
Whoſe firaiten'd bounds incroach upon the Strand ; 
Where the low penthouſe bows the walker's head, 20 
And the rug pavement wounds the yielding tread ; 
Where not a poſt protects the narrow ſpace, _ 
And ſtrung in twines, combs'dangfe in thy face 2 yi. 

dummon at once thy courage, rouze thy care, NY 
Stand firm; look back, be reſolute, beware. 
Forth iſſuing from Reep lunes, the collier's ſeeds 25 
Drag the black load; another cart ſucceeds, by 
Team follows team, crouds heap'd on crouds appear, 
And wait impatient, till the road grow clear. 

Now all the pavement ſounds with ne feet, 
And the mixt hurry barricades the ſtreet, 
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Entangled here, the waggon's lengthen d team 
Cracks the tough harneſs ; here a pond'rous beam 
Lies over. turn d athwart ; for ſlaughter fed 


Here lowing bullocks raiſe their horned head. 
Now oaths grow loud, with coaches coaches jar, -. 


And the ſmart blow provokes the ſturdy war ; 

From the high box they whirl the thong around, 

And with the twining laſh their ſhins reſound : 

Their rage ferments, more dang'rous wounds they try, 
And the blood guſhes down their painful eye, 40 
And now on foot the frowning warriours light, 
And with their pond'rous fiſts renew the fight; 

Blow anſwers blow, their cheeks are ſmear'd with blood, 
*Till down they fall, and grappling roll in mud. 

So when two boars, in wild + Lens bred, 45 
Or on Wefiphalia's fatt ning cheſtnuts fed, 

Gnaſh their ſharp-tuſks, and rous d with equal fire, 
Diſpute the reign. of ſome luxurious mire ; 


In the black flood they wallow o'er and o'er, 


Till their arm'd jaws diſtil with foam and gore. 
Where the mob gathers, ſwiftly ſhoot along, 
Not idly mingle in the noiſy throng. 
+ New-Foreft js Hioptire, ancient ſo calkd, 
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Lur'd by the filver hilt amid the Farm, 

The-fubtil artift will thy fide diferm 0 
Nor is the flaxen. wig with ſafety worn; 53 
High on the ſhouKer, in a baſket born, | 4 
Lurks the ly boy ; whoſe hand to rapine bred, 
Plucks off the curling honours of thy hend. 
Here dives the feullting thief, with practis d ſli ght, 
And unfelt Singers malte thy pocket light. 66 
Where's now thy watch, with all its trinkets, flown ; 
And thy late ſnuff-hox is no more thy own. 

But lo ! his bolder thefts ſome tradeſman ſpies, 

Swift from his prey the ſeuddiug lureher flies; 
Dext'rbus he 'fcapes the conch with ninible boutids, 
Whilſt er'ry honeſt tongue fop vie, refourds. 66 
$0 ſpeeds the Wily fox, alarm'd by fear, 
Who lately SR&WA ths firkey's exflow care; 

Hounds following k6uhds; gtow Iouder as hie fie, 
And injur'd tenunts join the hudter's crles. 0 
Breathleſs he tumbling falls: III. fated boy! 

Why did not koneſt work thy youth employp? 
Seid by rough lands; he's drap'd amid the tour, 

And ftretch'd beneath the pamp's ineeffent pont: 
Or plung'd in miry ponds, he gaſping lies, 7 
Mud chokes his mouth, and plaiſters o'er his eyts, 
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| Let not the ballad-finger's ſhrilling Rrain 
Amid the ſwarm thy lining ear detain :- ** 4 
Cuard well thy pocket; for theſe Siren ſtand, 

To aid the labours of the diving hand 80 
Confed'rate in the cheat, they draw the throng, 
And cambrick handkerchiefs reward the ſong. 

But ſoon as coach or cart drives rattling on, 
The rabble part, in ſhoals they backward run. 

So Fovre's loud bolts the mingled war divide, 25 
And Greece and Troy retreat on either fide, 


If the rude throng pour on with furious pace, 
And hap to break thee from a friend's embrace, 
Stop ſhort ; nor ſtruggle through the croud in vain, 
But watch with careful eye the paſſing train. 90 
vet 1 (perhaps too ſond) if chance che tide 
Tumultuous, bear my partner from my fide, 
Ampatient venture back ; deſpifing harm, 

I force my paſſage where the thickeſt ſwarm. 

Thus his loſt bride the Trojan ſaught in van 35 
Through night, and arms, and flames, and hills of lair. 
Thus Ni/us wander'd 0'er the pathleſs grove, 

To find the brave companion of his love, 
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The pathleſs grove in vain he wanders oer: 
Euryalus, alas | is now no more. 100 


That walker, who regardleſs of his pace, 
Terns oſt to pore upon the damſel's face, 
From fide to fide by thruſting elbows toſt, 
Shall ftrike his aking breaſt againſt the poſt ; 


Or water daſh'd from fiſhy ſtalls ſhall ſtain 1g 
His hapleſs coat with ſpirts of ſcaly rain. | 
But if unwarily he chance to tray, 


Where twirling turnſtiles intercept the way, 
The thwarting paſſenger ſhall force them round, 
And beat the wretch half breathleſs to the ground, 110 


Let conſtant vigilance thy footſteps guide, 
And wary eircumſpection guard thy fide ; _ 
Then ſhalt thou walk unharm'd the dang'rous night, 
Nor need th officious link-boys ſmoaky light. 
Thou never wilt attempt to croſs the road, 1135 
Where alehouſe benches reſt the porter's load, 
Grievous to heedleſs ſhins ; no barrow's wheel, 
That bruiſes oft the truant ſchool-boy*'s heel. 
Behind thee rolling, with infidious pace, 


Shall mark thy Rocking with a miry trace. 12. 
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Let not thy vent rous eps approach too nigh, | 
Where gaping wide, low ſteepy cellars lie; 

Should thy ſhoe wrench aſide, down, down you fall, 

And overturn the feolding luckfter's tall, 


; Kl 

| The ſcolding hucheſter ſhall not o'er thee moan, 12: | 
1 | But pence _ for RO and pears o*erthrown, | 
* 

3 . wind by day, | 
3 To ſhun the hurries of the publick way, | 
1 | 


Yet ne'er to thoſe dark paths by night retire ; 

Mind only ſafety and comemn the mire, 130 
Then fo impervious coutts thy haſte detain, 

Nor ſucering alewives bid thee turn again. 


Where Lincoln r- l, wide ſpace is raibd around, 

Croſs not with vent'rous fteps, there oft is found 

The lutking thief, who while the day-light none, 

Made the walls echo with his begging tone; 
That crutch which late compaſion moy'd, AI wor: 
Thy bleeding head, and fell thee to the ground. 
Though thou art tempted by the link-man's call, 

F Vet truſt him not along the lovely wall; 140 

= In the midway he'll duench the flaming brand, 

Fi Au ſhare the booty with tlie pilf ring band. 


Still 
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Happy 4ugufia / law-defended town 145 
Here no dark lanthorns ſhade the villain's frown ; 
No Spaniþ jealouſies thy lanes infeſt, 
Nor Reman vengeance ſtabs the unwary breaſt ; 
Here tyranny ne'er lifts her purple hand, 
But liberty and juſtice guard the land ; . 59 
No bravos here profeſs the bloody trade, N 
Nor is the churck the murd'rer's refuge made. 


Let not the chairman with aſſuming firide, 
Preſs near the wall, and rudely thruſt thy fide ; 
The laws have ſet him bounds ; his ſervile feet 155 
Should ne'er incroach where poſts defend the ſtreet. 
Yet who the footman's arrogance can quell, 
Whoſe flambeau gilds the ſaſhes of Pell nell, 
When in long rank a train of torches flame, 
To light the midnight viſits of the dame ? 160 
Others, perhaps, by happier guidance led, 
May where the chairman reſts with ſafety tread; 
Whene'er I paſs, their poles unſeen below, 
Make my knee tremble with the jarring blow. 
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ebenes head det blen his as erolt, 16; 
Wich gentle words the coachman's ear accoſt: 
He ne'er the threat, or harſh command obeys, 
But with contempt the ſpatter'd ſhoe ſurveys. 

Now man with utmoſt fortitude thy ſoul, | 
To crols the way where carts and coaches roll; 
Yet do not in thy hardy fkill confide, 

Nor raſhly riſque the kennel's ſpacious firide ; 
Stay till afar the diſtant wheel you hear, 1 


170 


—— n= 


3 Like dying thunder in the breaking air ; 

| Thy foot will flide upon the miry tone, 175 

4 And paſſing coaches cruſh thy tortur'd bone, 

or wheels incloſetheroad; on either hand 

| bp Pent round with perils, in the midft you ſtand, 

' And call for aid in vain ; the coachman ſwears, 

| And car-man drive, unmindful of thy prayers. 0 

| Where wilt thou turn? ah! whither wilt thou fly 2 

1 On ev'ry fide the preffing ſpokes are nigh, 

4 $0 ſailors, while Chaybdr' gulph they ſhun, 

| Amaz'd, on Scylla's craggy Ow run. 

Be ſure obſerve where brown Oftrea 4 185 
; Who boaſts her ſhelly ware from Wallfect ſands ; 

| * There 
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There may 'n thou paſs, with ſafe unmiry feet, 
Where the rais'd\pavement leads athwart the ftreet. 
If where Fleer-ditch with muddy current flows, 


You chance to roam; where oiſter-tubs in rows 190 | 


Are rang d beſide the poſts ; there ſtay thy haſte, 
And with the ſav'ry fiſh indulge thy taſte : 

The damſel's knife the gaping ſhell commands, 

While the ſalt liquor ſtreams between her hands, 


The man had ſure a palate cover'd o'er 195 


With braſs or ſteel, that on the rocky ſhore 

Firſt broke the oozy oiſter's pearly coat, 

And riſqu'd the living morſe! down his throat. 

What will not lux'ry taſte ? Earth, ſea, and air 

Are daily ranſack d for the bill of fare. 200 
Blood ſtuff'd in ſxins is Britj/s chriſtian's food, | 
And France robs marſhes of the croaking brood; 
Spungy morels in ſtrong ragouts are found, 

And in the ſoupe the flimy ſnail is drown. 


When from high ſpout the daſhing torrents au. 205 
Ever be watchful to maintain the wall ; 
For ſhould'ſ thou quit thy ground, the ruſhing —_— 
Wall with impetuous fury drive along ; 
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All preſs to gain thoſe honours thou haſt loft, 
And rudely ſhove thee far without the poſt. 
Then to retrieve the ſhed you firive in vain, 
Draggled all o'er, and foak'd in floods of rein. 
Yet rather bear the ſhow'r, and toils of mud, 
Than in the doubtful-quarrel riſque thy blood, 
O think on OEzipu,) deteſted Rate, 
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Where three roads join'd, he met his fire unknown 
(Unhappy fire, but more unhappy ſon!) 

Each claim'd the way, their ſwords the ſtriſe decide, 
The hoazy monarch fell, he groan'd and dy'd! 220 
Hence ſprung the fatal plague that thin'd thy reign, 
Thy curſed inceſt ! and thy children Alain { 

Hence wert thou doom'd in endleſs night to fray | 
0 W ad n ey, 


 Contemplate, mvrtal, on dh pen 
See, with black train the funeral pomp appear: 
Whether ſome heir attends in fable ſtate, 
And mourns with dutward grief a partemt's fate ; 
Or the fair virgin, nipt ia beauty bloom, 

A croud of lovers fellow to her tomb. 
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Why is une hearſe with Tcutcheons blazon'd round. 
And with the nodding plume of Oftrich crown'd ? 
No: Thedead know it not, nor profit gain; 4 
It onlyefves to prove the Ifving vain. a 
How ſhort is fife ? how frail. is human truſt? 235 
13 all this pomp for laying duſt to dult ! ; 


Where the nail'd hoop defends the painted tall, 
Bruſh not thy ſweeping ſkirt too near the wall; 
Thy heedlefs Neeve will drink the colour'd oil, 
And ſpot indelible thy pocket ſoil, 240 
Has not wife nature firung the legs and feet 
With firmeft nerves, defign'd to walk the fert? 
Has ſhe not given us hands to grope arighit, 
Amidſt the frequent dangers of the night? 5 
And think'ft thou not che double noſtril meant, 24 
To warn from oily woes by previous ſcent? 


* Who-can the various city frauds recite, 
With all the petty rapines of che night? 
| Who now the Guinea-dropper's bait regards, 
Trick'd by the ſharper's dice, or juggler's.cards! 250 
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Why ſhould warn thee ne er to join the fray, 
Where the ſham-quarrel interrupts the way? 


; Lives there in theſe our days ſo ſoft a clown, 

| Brav'd by the bully's oaths or threatning frown ; 

| I need not ſtrict enjoin the pocket's care, 255 
| When from the crouded play thou lead'ſt the fair 
Who has not here, or watch, or ſnuff- box loſt, 

| Or handkerchiefs that India's ſhuttle boaſt ? 

l 01 may thy virtue guard thee through the roads 
1 Of Drury's may courts, and dark abodes, << 
= The barlot's guileful paths, who nightly ſtand, 


Where Catharine-fireet deſcends into the Sram. 

Say, vagrant Muſe, their wiles and ſubtil arts, 

To lure the ftranger's unſuſpeRting hearts: 

$0 ſhall our youth on healthful finews tread, 265 
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| And city cheeks grow warm with rural red. 
1 3 N een u | N i. 
"Tis ſhe vibe nightly firoles with laut ring pace, 


No ſtubborn ſtays ber yielding ſhape embrace 
Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribbons glare, 
The new-ſcower'd manteau, and the flatter air; 270 
High-draggled petticoats her travels ſhow, 
And hollow cheeks with artful bluſhes glow ; 
LILLY, ; With 
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Wich flatt ring ſounds ſhe ſooths the cred 'lous ear, 

My noble captain ! charmer 1 love! my dear 

In riding-hood near tavern doors ſhe plies, 275 
- Or muffled pinners hide her livid eyes. * 
With empty banbax ſhe delights to range, 

And feigns a diſtant errand from the Change ; 

Nay, ſhe will oft the Quaker's hood prophane, 

And trudge demure the rounds of Drury. lane. 280 


Twitches thy fleeve, or with familiar airs 
Her fan will pat the cheek ; cheſe ſnares diſdain, 
Nor gaze behind thee when ſhe turns again, 


I knew a yeoman, who for thirſt of gain 285 
To the great city drove from Devon's plain 
His num'rous lowing herd ; his herds he ſold, 
And his deep leathern pocket bagg'd with. gold; 
Drawn by a fraudful nymph, he gaz d, he ſigh d; 
Unmindful of his home, and diſtant bride, 290 
She leads the willing victim to his doom, 
Through winding alleys to her cobweb room. 
Thence- through the ſtreet he reels, from poſt to we 
Valiant with wine, nor knows his treaſure loſt. 


She darts from ſarſnet ambuſh wily leers, f 
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The vagrant wretch the aſſembled watchmen fpie:, 2 
He waves his hangen, and their poles defies; 


Deep in the Round-houſe pent, all night he ſqores, 
And the next morn in vain his wn | 


Ah hapleſs ſwain, unus d to ess 20d ile 
Canſt thou forgo raſt-heef for nauſeous pills. ? 300 
How wilt thou lift to Heav'n thy eyes and hands, 

When the long ſcroll the ſurgeon's. fees demands 

Or elſe (ye Gods avert that worſt diſgrace) 
Thy ruin' d noſe. falls level with thy face, 
Then ſhall thy wife thy loathſom, kiſs diſdain, 3c; 
And wholſom OT" from thy mug refrain. 


vet has are wuschen wo with friendly light 


Will teach thy reeling. fieps to tread aright; | 
For fixpence: will ſuppart thy helpleſs arm, | 
And home conduct ches, ſafe from nightly harm; 1 a 
But if they ſhake their lanthorns, from afar 8 


To call their brethren. to confuc rate war 

When rakes reſiſt their por; if hapleſs. you 

Should chance ta wander with: the ſcow'ring cre ; 8 
Though fortune yield: thee: captive, na er deſpair, 

But ſeck the conſtable's conſid' rate ear; 

941 He 


He will reverſe the-watchman's harſh decree, 
Mov'd by the rhet'rick of a ſilver fee. 3 jak 
Thus would you gain ſome fay'rite courtier's word: 


Fee not the petty clerks, but bribe my Lord. 320 


Now is the time that rakes their revels keep: 
Kindlers of riot, enemies of ſleep. 
His ſcatter d pence the flying Nicker flings, 

And with the copper ſhow'y the caſoment rings, 

Who has nat heard the Srowwrer's midnight fame? 325 
Who has not trembled at the Mabhoci's name? 

Was there a watchman took his hourly rounds, 

Safe from their blows, or new- invented wounds ? 

] paſs their deſp rate deeds, and miſchief done 
Where from Snosu- Hill black ſteepy torrents run; 336 
How matrons, hoop'd within the hopſhed's womb, 
Were tumbled furious thence, the rolling tomb 

O'er the ſtones thunders, bounds from fide to fide, 

80 Regulus to ſape his country dy d. 


Where a dim gleam the paly lanthorn throws 335 


Der themid-pavement, heapy rubbiſh grows ; 


Or 
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Or arched vadlts their gaping jaws extend, 


Or the dark caves to common · ſnores deſcend. 


Ott by the winds extinR the fignal lies, 


Or ſmothered in the glimmering ſocket dies, 340 
Ere night has half roll'd round her ebon throne ; ; 


In the wide gulph the ſhatter'd coach o'erthrow: 
Sinks with the ſnorting ſeeds ; the reins are bro: c, 


And from the crackling axle flies the ſpoke, 


So when fam'd Eddyflone's far -ſhooting ray, 345 


That led the ſailor through the ſtormy way, 


Was from its rocky roots by billows torn, 

And the high turret in the whirlwind born, 

Fleets bulg'd their ſides againſt the craggy land. 

And pitchy ruines blacken'd all the ſtrand. 350 


Whothen through night would hire the harneſs'c] fed, 
And n IRON e wheel for ſpecd ? 
But hark! diſtreſ with 8 voice draws nigli r, 
And wakes the ſlumb' ring ſtreet with cries of fi. 

At firſt a glowing red enwraps the fkies, 356 
And born by winds: the ſcatt'ring ſparks ariſe 


From beam to beam the fierce contagion ſpread: ; 


The ſpiry flames now lift aloft their heads, 
| Through 
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Through the burſt ſaſh a blazing deluge pours, 
And ſplitting tiles deſcend in rattling ſhow'rs. 366 
Now with thick crouds th'enlighten'd pavement ſwarms, | 
The fireman ſweats beneath his crooked arms, __ 
A leathern caſque his vent'rous head defends, 
Boldly he climbs where thick eſt ſmoke aſcends ; 
Mov'd by the mother's ſtreaming eyes and pray'rs, 
The helpleſs infant through the flame he bears, 36g 
With no leſs virtue, than through hoſtile fire 

The Dardas hero bore his aged fire, 

See forceful engines ſpout their levell'd ſtreams, 

To quench the blaze that runs along the beams; 376 
The grapling heok plucks rafters from the walls ; 

And heaps. on heaps the ſmoky ruine falls. 

Blown by ſtrong winds the fiery rempeſt roars, . 011 
Bears down new walls, and pours along the floors ; 
The Heav'ns are all a- blaze, the face of night 375 
Is cover'd with a ſanguine dreadful light: | 
Twas ſuch a light involr'd thy tow'rs, O Rome, 

The dire preſage of mighty Cæſar's doom, 

When the ſun veil'd in ruſt his mourning head, 

And frightful prodigies the {kies' o erſpread. 380 
Hark ! the drum thunders ! far, ye crouds, retire : 
Behold ! the ready match is tipt with fire, 
"Ver L k The 
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The nitrous: Rore-is laid; the ſmatry trait 
With running blaze awakes the barrell'd grain; 
Flames ſudden wrap the walls with ſullen found : 2, 
The ſhatter'd pile ſinks on the ſmoky ground. 

So when the years ſhall have revoly'd 3 
Th' inevitable hour of Naples füte. 

Her ſapp'd foundations ſhall with thunders ſhake, 
And heave and toſs upon the THlph'rous lake; 
Earth's womb at onte the fitty Robd mall rend, 
And in thi ut: her plunging uin 


390 


© Conſider, feader, wht lag I've known, 

The tolls, the petits of the wintry'roWn; 

What riots ſeen, what buſtfing crouds T bor'd, 393 
How oft I croſs d where carts and coaches roar'd ; 

Yet mall I bleſs my labours, if mankind 

Their faturs ſafety from my dangers find. 

Thus the bold traveller; (inur'd to toil, 

Whoſe ſteps have printed % deſert ſoil, 400 
The barb'rous Arabs haunt ; or ſhiv* ring croſt 
Dark Gre mmouhtiins of eternal froſt: 

| Whom providence in leneh of years reſiore: 

To the wid harbour of his amn | 
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Sets forth his journals to the publick view, 
To caution, by his woes, the wandring crew. 


And now compleat my gen'rous labours lie, 
Finiſh'd, and ripe for immortality. 
Death ſhall entomb in duſt this mould'ring frame, 
But never reach th' eternal part, my fame. 416 
When and 6, mighty names, are dead; 
Or but at Che//ea under cuſtards read; 
When Criticks crazy bandboxes repair, 
And Tragedies, turn'd rockets, bounce in air: 414 
High-rais'd on Fleet-flreet poſts, conſign'd to fame, 
This work ſhall ſhine, and walkers bleſs my name. 
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| Uthor, for whom he wrote thepoem, 
A X Book 1. Fer. 119 
ſſes, their 
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Ariadne's clue, | 2, 8; 
Alley, the pleaſure of walking in one, 2, 271 
Almanacks, uſeleſs to judicious walkers, 2, 406 
Autumn, what cries then in uſe, 2, 434 
Arundtl-flreet, , 2, 484 
Author, his wiſh, 2, 587 
Alley, not to be walk'd in by night, 3, 127 

1 

Bavaroy, by whom worn, | 1, 53 
Brokers keep coaches, 1, 117 
Bookſeller, fkill'd in the weather, 1, 161 
Barber, by whom to be ſhunn'd, 2, 28 
Baker, to whom prejudicial 2, 30 
Butchers, to be avoided, 2, 43 
Bully, his inſolence to be corrected, 2,5 


Broker, where he un rr 2, 27 
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Chairmen, their exerciſe in froſty weather, 


INDE X. 
Burlington-bouſe, . 2, 494 


Beau's chariot overturn'd, | 523 
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3» 77 
Ovintry, be waere e ef his, 1, 21 
Civic crown, 1, 20 
Cane, the convenience of one, 1, 61 
An amber -headed one nſeleſs, 1, 67 
The abuſe of it, 1, 75 
Camlet, how affected by rain, 45 


Coat, how tochooſe' one for the Winter, 1, 41 


Chairs and 13 [ng oy to health, 1, bg 


Coachman afl N his box, What he fig, 2, 1:3 
Chairmen, ſervation upon them, , 154 
Church. monuments foretel weather, 1, 167 
Common ſhores, e, 171 
Cold, the deſcription of one. her , 267 
Clergy, what tradeſmen to — 1 2, 25 
8 by whom tobe avoided, © 2, 33 
Chandlers pr to Wakan, 2, 40 
Civility Nd paid to walkers, 13 
Coachman, bam metamorphoſis, 2, 241 
82 when unmerciful, his — 2, 245 
apfide, 2, 24 
5 — not hat the author, =o 2, 254 
ntryman ex'd to 2, 7} 
22 Wine * 2, 310 
—ßX Js care of his horſes, 25 311 
Coaches dangerous in ſnowy weather, 2, 327 


oaches, thoſe that keep them — 2, 452 


hacina, Goddeſs of common-ſhores, 
Charing-crofs, F. 
Chriſtmas- 
Charity — practiſed 7 | 
— Where given wit ment, 
—————Not to be delay'd, q 
Chairs, the danger of them, 
Coaches attended with ill accidents, 
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Chairmen, law concerning them, 
—— Their poles dangerous, 
Coachmen deſpiſe dirty ſhoes, 

aches, a man ſurrounded by them, 
onſtable, his confideration, 


oils Kaffe, uſeleſs . winter, 
D et-filk, improper in cold weather, 
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Dot, a melancholy of der death, 2, 382 
Duſtman ſpiteful to gi — 2, 5: 
wrath „ 9 — 7 459 
Dann 3» 9 
Laue. light houſe, e eee 
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"TN defedts, err 
Footman, his prudence in ray weatder . 127 
Fair weather, figns of it, z 
Farmer's ſhop, a deſcription of one, 1, 251 
Fop, the deſcription of one walking, , 53 
be ill conſequence - one, 2, 57 
Female TIN TY. 2, 87 
Foot- 2, 347 
1 ae Een d. of che „ . 357 
Fair, one , 369 
Filhmonger, the deſcription of hi all, 2+. 414 

Friday, how to know it, 2, 41 
Friend, the author walks with one, 2, 276 
Rules to walk with one, e eee z, 87 
1 Fax, like a pick- pocket, Nin 3. 67 
Foot- man very arrogant, 1 157 
Fleet-ditch, 55 * BE 4 189 
Funeral, the walkers contemplation on one, 3, 225 
| the deſcription of ny ES 3. 82 
Meman, his virtue, Me 3» 36 2 
Fire- engines, i 3, 369 
Father, the happineſs of: 2 child; who: knows his own, 
177 

Female-walken, «what neceſry fo chem, 1, 209 
Gamelter, 
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Gameſter, his Ms 
Glaſer, his ſill at foot-ball, 
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Health ir'd by walking, 
Holland, ſtreets of that country 
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deſcribed, 


Hoſiers poles, what obſerved by them, 
Hawker, at what time he cries news, 


Horſes, like Parthians, 
Hands, their uſe, 


Houſe blown up, the deſcription of it, 
— 5 
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Invention of 
lers to be avoided, 
aſtry not exempt from death, 


une, what cry denotes that month, 


amc, St. its market, 
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Knocker of a door, an obſervation on one 


Katharine-ftreet,. 
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London, 2 the invention of coaches 
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walking the fret they betoken, I, 145 


| Maa; ae neither by reaſon nor inſtinQ, 1, 149 


@rs a where a gr 2, 280 
market, 2, 546 
e, 56g 
2, 579 
3, 13 
N 3, 133 
2 where not to — 3, 139 
Pe » won WRT e's "HA 8, 195 
eir u 8. 241 

— the what iz howv-wn the middle of the {trect, 
90 6 | $» 335 
Lan- bill, 2, 292 


Mercy recommended to coachmen and carmen, 
Maſons, dangerous to paſs Where at work, 2, :& 
Modeſty not to be offended, 2, 298 


Money, by what obſervations to mated 4, 408 
Miſer, — of charity, 2, 462 
Moor- fields, 2, 548 
Monmouth-ftreet, 8 ibid. 
Mobs to be avoided, r, 3. 51 
Mabocks, a fer of modem takes, 3 
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N he, | ee e 114,44 
The and Earyalur, = 3. 12 
Noſe, its u ee W 
Mieter, his art, » 323 
e its fre, = 37 
aun e 
Old woman, an obſervation upon one, 1, 139 
Obſervations on the looks £ wu al 2, 274 
Ox roſted on the Thames, \ io 368 
„ his death, 2, $94 
Overton the print-ſeller, | Mo 
Oiſter-wench, 3, i8g 
Oiſter, 1 eat ane, 3, 195 
OEdpus, 3 215 
17 1 
wen their duty, | 
Paris, the ſtreets of that ety, | 
Poor, their murmurs, what the fgn of, * 


Paul, St. his feſtival, 1, 
Precepts, what the conſequence, if neglected, 1, 
Pattens, a female implement; 
Preſents better than flattery, 
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Promices not not to be rely'd * 
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it Pane, a beau compared to him, 2. 535 
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Shoes, what ſort improper for walkers, | r, 33 1 
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Shins, what they betoken when bea, 1, 137 Ik 
— creaking, what they beto ken., 1, 157 1 
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rſtition to be avoided, K 29 { 11 
Sade St. his feſtival, 1, 185 1 
Smalleoal- man, . e 11 
Summer, foreign to the author's deſign, 28, 315 1 
Signs, the uſe of them 9 * av by; 44 
Seven dials af St. Giles's pariſh deſcribed, 2, 80 bd. 
Stockings, how to prevent their being (patter, 2, gt 4 
Streets, narrow ones to be avoided, 2, 247 # | 
Snowy weather, 2, 320 1 
Shoes, how to free them from ſnow. 2g, 325 | 
Snow-balls, coachmen pelted with * 2 329 | 
Schoolboys, miſchievous in 'Foſty weather, 2; 331 

| Semplreſs, the deſcription of her in a froſty "— 
2, 33 
Caturdey, by what obſervations to know its 2, 422 | 
Spring, the cries then in uſe, | 428 | 


Streets, formerly noblemens houſes, | 
Sempſtreſs, advice to her 
Swords, ſilver, lure thie ves, 
Street, how to croſs it, 
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Street, where to croſs it by night, - 
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His lamen 


Il} | | | 
[i hip 
1 9 — * *. * | 
7 A + I 
1 8 ; wy 4 1 4 airy | 
\ 8 71 the Goddeſs of iveets 2 . bebe, 


| Trade; prejudicial to walkers, - N 2 * , 23 
if Tradeſmen, \ 1" e 4, oh 
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1 Thaw, the deſcription of one, ' 
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 —» Advice to him, Meer 1B, 244 1 

Fonice, the ſtreets of it, 9 1, 97 a 


Vaults, an obſervation upon 1, 178 
Vulcan metamorphos'd 1 a I, 253 
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Weather, ſigns of rainy, 1, 157 
Witney, broad cloth proper for horſemen, 1, 47 
Wig compar'd to Lecte's ſnakes, 1, 202 
—— To Glaucus's beard, 1, 205 
— What to be worn in a miſt, 1, 125 
Waterman judicious in the weather, 1, 163 
Winds whiſtling, what they foretel, 1, 169 
Wall, to whom to be given, 
—— To whom to be deny'd, 
Way of whom to be enquired, 
Watling-ftreet, 2, 247 
Walkers inadvertent, to what misfortunes liable, 2, 285 
Wits, a caution to them, | 2, 296 
Walker diſtreſs d by a foot-ball, 2, 347 
Waterman, his dominion invaded, 2, 361 
Wedneſday, how to know it, 2, 416 
Walkers, their happineſs, 2, 502 
Tree from diſeaſes, 2, 506 
Water, the danger of being upon it, Z, 51g 
Walking advantageous to learning, 2, 551 


Women, the ill conſequence of gazing on them, 3, 101 
Wheel -barrows, how they prejudice walkers, 3, 107 


Whore, how to know one, 3, 267 

Watchmen, the method of treating with them, 3, 307 

—-— Their fignal to their fellows, | 3, 311 

— What to do if taken by them, 3, 313 

Wall, when to keep it, | 3, 205 

Whores, the ſtreets where they ply J» 259 
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Yeoman, a dreadful ſtory of one, 3. 285 
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J 5 7 am the fr WO IRON 
PA avced this kind of Dramatick en- 
nen wpon the fave, I 
ASS think it abſolutely neceſſary to 
„e ſemelbing by way of Fre- 
face, not 60 1 Hew the nature * it, but to 
aner ſome objeFions that have been phy 
rais'd againſt it by the graver fort 7 Wits, 
other intereſted people. 


VV have © often had Tragi- 


Comedies 


the En ny atre with. ſucceſs : SEA that 


ſort ompoſetion the Tragedy and _ Comedy 
are in Ale Scenes, and ** 2. Jepa- 
rated from each other. But the whole 
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PREFACE... 


7 the Tg Comi-Paſtoral Farce , in 
inter tue the ſeveral kinds of the Dram 
wb each other, fo * LP cannot "os Ain. 


ths or Ranks 


- The objeBions that are 10 arainſt it as 
4 Tragedy, are as follow. 


Firſt, as to the Plus, they deny it to bo Te. 


gical, becauſe its Cual be is a wedding, which 
* ever 2 We Comical, 5 


| « Secondh, As to the Charatters: 3 hes thoſe 
of @.: Juſtice, of Peace, 4  Pariſh-Clerk, and 
an Embryo's Ghoſt, are very improper 10 the 


| 5 of Tragedy and were never 8 
the Anients: . a Ni N A A. R 


"Thirdly," They ay the Sentiments ar: not 
Tragical, becauſe "" are e of the bows 
country people. 


- Laſtly, They will not - "ry ho Moral to 
roger for Tragedy, becanſe the end of Tra- 
Hine to ſhrew human life in its diſtreſſs, 

e and infirmities, thereby to ſoflen 
Ie mind of man from its natural. obdura:y 
Gd  haugÞti "Marat ought to bave 
E: Jan” ili but "this Moral, they /ay, 


ſeems 


PREFACE. 
entirely calculated to flatter the Seeg 
in their vanity and ee W 


Ton all have ſenſe enough. to find it out. 


Tv the firſt objeftion J anfer, that it in 


fil a diſputable point, even among the beſt 
Criticks, whether a Tragedy may not. have a 


happy Cataſtrophe ; that the French Authors 


are of this opinion, appears from moſt * their 
modern 'T1 ragedies. . 


: 


In anſwer to the bee objection, I cannot 
affirm, that any of the Antients have either 
a Jultice of Peace, 4 Pariſn-Clerk, or an 
Embryo Ghoſt in heir Tragedies; yet who- 
ever will look into Sophocles, Euripides, or 
Seneca, will find that they greatly affeied 
to introduce Nurſes in all their pieces, which 
every one muſt grant to be an inferior Charat#er 
to a Jultice of Peace; in imitation of which 


alſo, 1 have introduced a Grandmother and an 
Aunt., | 


To the third objeftion, which is the meanneſs 
of the ſentiments, I anſwer, that the fentiments 
of Princes and Clowns bave not in reality that. 
4 erence which they ſeem to have; ibeir 
his are FT" 150 ſame, and they only 

3 48; differ 
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PREFACE. 


ate /uhie'| be 1% amm toi 2 6 
meanne(s or pump of OF Fane” 2 dire. ; 
ferent light. from the circumſtances each Ch. — 
ratttr is converſant with. But \ theſe Criticl, - 
have forgot e Falun Ou Horace, 
* tells ibm be 
_ Tragicus \plerumque tolec n 5 
| ah ti br vhjeftion dn, the N. | 
ral, I have only this to alle, "That . ex 
Moral » _ rece 135 concca d; and Moral, * 
that are touch eres 
of the audience, baue not been dia n 
ihe by Criuot: . * I whuld bave 15 4 
that ohe againſt il #3 a Piece of Flattery, 
configer,' that ate is fic & Figure a: „ 7 
lrony. 1 
The Obeckion againſt u Comedy 47e, * 
PE. 4, , they oben to the plot, that it thr: A 
ers into the deepeſt circumſtance: of Ba 
—_— Inferiors trampled upon by th: 1 nt 
ray of Prove, » folder ue hut for - he 
1 an innocent maid i in the wth 15 
| 1 Ne 1 . thr ot concealed Sentences. me 
1 2 | Second] 12 0 . 
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PREFACE 
Schah, Th4t Ohr ar: dee, ubich 


neue , 's * ao "not ES 10 nen 
he a 


i . e dn 
be nba beenuſt they ate ſuch 43 witurally 
flo from the deep diftreſſes above. Mentioned. 
The öptech w Hing man, and bis laſt advite 
tu bis thitd, art ubat ont chu eee 


* ſhould raiſe the mirth of an audienee; 
' "Firſt, that the Plu is comient,- I avy ue 


2 Peripztia and #he Cataſtrophe. Pratcod”; 
change of ent upon the f prit urs being pry. 
duced, Nitey' r  #ijtreſs emling in the + Pa 


of ber fivoutbeart, ani the wedding, ure 105 
cles that ae truly comical. 


Do the ſecond objection 1 anfiver, That 
have not been omitted in the antient Comedy; 
Ariſtpphanes* dee aid the de bis 


Le among the ſhades, and Pliitus Bur 
A uced a Lar familiaris in his Prologue 


the Aulularia, which be not OY Chef, 
is very little better. 


As to the third Hehe, That the 2 


nent) Bf” wot Comic, I aiifeer that the 


Gogfts are the only characters which are ob- 
| jected 


— Hoo... 
CY 


men, 


7, 


| Gut R EF. ACE. 
N N Cech, which I bad 
Th. in duced, 1 fol. 
PSS: 
wor, allow that * Sentiments naturally „ 
_ the characters, thoſe of. ibe Juſtice, 
Clowns, &c. which. are indiſputably Com iat 
cbaracters, muſt be Comical. For. the Seni. 
being conveyed in number and rin, 
have the FRO {pag 4-411 


Comedies... 6 8 


De amy . wy il as a Pasten 
falls upon "the charatters, which they (a3 1: i 
partly Paſtoral, and party not ſo.” Ther n. 


i 
4 
0 
J 
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"particularly, that a _Serjeant' of Gre: 
is not a paſtoral charatter, and that be 
others are ſo far from being in the ſlate of in. 
nocence, that the clowns are w Ong: „ «ul 
"7 damfels with child, 


"To this 1 reply, that Virgit alt Soldier . 
among his Shepherds. 6 : 
Impius hæc tam culta Novalia miles habebit. 


And the charafter of the Sergeant is draus : 
according to the Epitbet of Virgil, Impu 
Mites, which may th * in that Fl of by 2 


14 ] 


"PREFACE: 


You Dog, die like a Soldier —— and 
be damn d. 


For, in ort, a Soldier to 4 Swain is but juſt 
the ſame thing that a Wolf is to his Hlocks, 
and is as naturally talk'd of or introduc d. As 
for the "reſt of the charatters, I can only ſay 
I have copied nature, making the youths amo- 
rous before wedlock, and the damſels complying 
and fruitful. Thoſe that are the moſt conver- 
ſant in the country are the beſt judges of this 
fort of nature. YT 


* 


Laſtly, they object againſt it as a Fatce. 


Firſt, Becauſe the irregularity of the Plot 
ſhould anſwer to. the Extravagance of the cha- 
ratters, which they ſay this piece wants, and 
therefore is no Farce. | 


Secondly, They. deny the cbaracters to be 
Farcical, becauſe they are actually in na- 


a Thirdly, If it was a true Farce, the Sen- 
iiments ought to be flrain'd, to bear a pro- 
Vor. I. L por tional 
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PREFACE,” 
pertional irregularity with the plot and cha. 


ers. 


To the Firſt I anſwer, that the PFarcica! 
Scene of the Ghoſts, introduced without any 
coberence with the reſt. of the. piece, might he 
entirely left out, and would not be allow'd in 
@ regular Comedy. There are indeed a prea! 
number of Dramatick entertainments, where 
are Scenes of this kind ; but. thoſe pieces in 
reality are not Comedies, but five Act 
Farces. OTIS 


Secondly, Let the Criticks conſider only ile 
nature of Farce, that it is made up of ab- 
furdities and incongruities, and that 1h:/: 
pieces which have theſe Qualities in the grealeſ 
degree are the moſt Farces; and they il! 
allow this to be ſo from the characters, aud 
particularly from that of the ſpeaking Ghoſt 
of an Embryo, in the concluſion of the fr}; 
AF. 1 have, bis true, Ariſtophanes's Au- 
thority for things of this ſort in Comedy, 
hath introduced a Chorus of Frogs, and 12: 
them talk in the following manner : 


- 


hy 
Bpent- 


Ferre 


PREFACE, 


|  DprnaxeniF, noaZ, nec, 
© BergeneniE, xoat, xoaZ, 
Anka xenay Y, &c. 


Mr. DUrfey ef our own nation has gives 
all the fowls of the air the faculty of ſpeech 
equal" wih the parrot. Swans and ehbow- 
chairs in the Opera of Diocleſian have danc'd 
upon the Engliſh Stage with good Succeſs, 
Shakeſpear vath ſame characters of this ſort, 
as a ipeaking wall, and Moonſhine *®. The 
former be defign'd to introduce (as be tells us 
himſelf) with ſomething rough caſt about 
him, and the latter comes in with a lantborn 
and candle; which in my opinion are charac» 
ters that make a good figure in the modern 
Farce; | 


Thirdly, The ſentiments are truly of the 
Farce kind, as they are the ſentiments of the 
meaneſt clowns convey'd in the pomp of num- 
bers and rbime ; which is certainly ford and 
out of nature, and therefore Farcical, 


ger his Midſummer Night's Dream, 


- w 


L 2 After 
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After all I have ſaid, I would have the/i 
Criticks only conſider, when they objeft again/i 
it as a Tragedy, that 1 defignd it ſomething 
a Comedy ; when they cavil at it as a Cimedy, 
that 1 bad ly a view to Paſtoral ; toben 
they attack it as a Paſtoral, that my endea- 
wours were in ſome degree to write a Farce; 
and when they would der its character as a 
Farce, that my deſign was a Tragi- Comi- Paſto- 
ral: I believe when they confider this, they will 
all agree, that I baue happily enough executed 
zohat I purpoſed, which is all I contend for. 
Zet that I might avoid the cavils and miſre. 
preſentations of ſevere Criticks, I have not call'd 
it a Trapedy, Comedy, Paſtoral, or Farc:, 
but left the name entirely undetermin*d- in ie 
42 in appellation of the What d'ye call it, 
which name I thought unexceptionable ; but 
added to it a Tragi-Comi-Paſtoral Farce, 
as it comprized all thoſe ſeveral kinds of ii; 
Drama. | 


The Judicious Reader will eafily perceive, 
that the unities are kept as in the moſt per- 
felt pieces, that the Scenes are unbroken, aud 
Poetical Fuſtice ftriftly obſerv'd; the G 

of the Embryo and the Pariſh-Girl are c. 


fire 


* | 
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tire new charaters. I might enlarge further 
upon the conduct of the particular Scenes, and 
of the piece in general, but ſhall only ſay, that 
the ſucceſs this piece has met with upon the 
Stage, gives encouragement to our Drama- 
tick Writers to follow its Model; and evi- 
dently demonſtrates that this fort of Drama is 


no leſs fit for the Theatre than thoſe they have 
ſucceeded in, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


, — 3 ks N 25 Me. Mer. 
IE i a Mr. Cr. 
aſtice Statute Mr. Shepherd. 


uire Thomas, Sir Roger's Son, alia: 
Squire Th Filbert ayer Mr. John/or. 
_ Dock, alias, Timothy Peaſcod Mr. Penkethmar. 


er Nettle, the Sergeant Mr. Norris. 
nes to Sir 0 Mr. Quin. 
Conſtable LEP Mr. Penroy. 
Corporal | M £4. Mr. Walker. 


Stave, a Pariſh ak 
The Ghoſt of a Child unbetn Mr." Norris Jun. 
Cern Ghats aad Salle; © © 


WOMEN. on 
TL Asses Daughter, 4 7 Bicknell. 
lle As Siſter Mrs. Willis Sen. 


 Foice, Peaſced's Daughter left upon { Miſs Younger. 


the. Pariſh 
Aunt Mrs. Baker. 


Grandmother, * 
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WHAT D'YE CALL IT: 


| A 
TaaGi-ComMi-PasToRAL 


FR C. 


————— 


SCENE, A Country Fuftice's Hall, adorn'd with 
"Seutcheons and Stags Horns, 


Enter Steward, Squire, Kitty, Dock, and others 
in Country Habits, 


STEWARD. 


0, you are ready in your parts, wad in 
poor dreſs too, I ſee; your own beſt 
cdloches do the buſineſs. Sure never was 
Play and Actors ſo ſuited. Come range 
g yourſelves before me, women on the 
| right, and men on the left. Squire Thomas, 

you make a figure, [The Actors range themſelves . 
at "or SQUIRE 


þ 
' 
i * 
888 bt. S „ 222 1 , | 
„ _ cy ada. 24 =" 
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have little ſtomach to play, in the condition he ha 


mothy Pra— Pera— Peaſced'; ay, Praſcod- and am to be 
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1 SIX F. | 
Ay, thanks to Barnaby's Sunday clothes; but call ne 
Thomas Filbert, as T am in the Play. 
STEW ARD. 

 Chear up, daughter, and make Kitty Carrot the (in. 
bt ia is to be in love with you to 
night, girl. 

of & je & 2420 


Ay, L have felt Squire Thomas's love to my col. 1 


put me into. LA la.. 
STEW ARD. 
Jenas Dock, doſt thou remember thy name ? 
DOCK. 


My name? Fo---Fo--- Fanart. No— that was the 
name my Godfathers gave me. My play name is 7. 


ot for a deſerter 
4 nan. 
edit - DOLLY. 
An't pleaſe ye, I am Dorcas, Peaſead's ſiſter, and am 
to be with child, as it were. 
Lb COUNTRYMAN. 
And I am to take her up, as it were— I am i}: 
Conſtable. 
2 COUNTRYMAN. 
And I am to ſee Tim ſhot, as it wert I an dle 
Corporal. 


 STEWA4RD.. 
But what is become of our ſergeant? 
5 | DO RCA. | 
Why Peter Netth, Peter, Peter. [Enter Nettle, 


NE17 14. 
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"NEBTTLE. 


Theſe ſtockings of Syſar's coſt a woundy deal of pains 


the pulling on : But what's a ſergeant without red 


ſtockings ? 
DOCK 


Tu dreſs thee, Peter, I'll dreſs thee. Here, ſtand ſtill, 
I muſt twiſt thy neckcloth ; I would make thee hold up 


thy head, and have a ruddy complexion ; but pr'ythee 


don't. look black in · the face, man. [ Rolling, bis Neck- 
cloth.) Thou muſt look fierce and dreadful. [Mating 


ewhiſters with @ burnt cork.) But what ſhall we do for 


a grenadier's cap ? 
STEW A RD. 


Fetch the leathern bucket that hangs in the belfry; 


that is curiouſly painted before, and will make a figure. 
| NETTLE. | 

No, no; I have what's wortlttwenty on't : the Pope's 
mitre, that my maſter Sir Roger ſeiz'd, whenthey would 
have burnt him at our 'market-town. 

* STEW ARD. 

So, now let ev'ry body withdraw, and prepare to be- 
gin the play. [ Exeunt A&ors.] My daughter debauch'd ! 
and by that booby Squire ! well, perhaps the conduct of 
this play may retrieve her folly, and preſerve her repu- 
tation, Poor girl ! I cannot forget thy tears, 

Vn Zuter Sir ROG E R. 

| - Sir ROGER. 

Look ye;Steward, don't tell me you can't bring thera 
in. J will have a ghoſt; nay, I will have a competence 
of ghoſts, What, ſhall our neighbours think we are not 
able to make a ghoſt ? A play without a ghoſt is like; 
is like i gad it is like nothing. pet: 
«Ap STEWARD. 

vir, be-ſatisfied; you ſhall have ghoſts, 
| L 5 Sir 
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Sr ROGER. 


And is the play as I onder d it; both a Tragedy and 
a Comedy ? I would have it a Paſtoral too: \ 77 oy 


could make it a Farce, ſo much the better — and what 
if you crown'd all with a ſpice of your Opera? You 


know my * 4 never ſaw a Play before ; and d'ye 


ſee, I would ſhew them all ſorts of Plays under one. 

] STEWARD, © 

Sir Reger, it is contrived for that very purpoſe. 

9 95 W Lu two Juſtices, 

108 . Sr ROGER. | 

Neighbours, you are welcome. Is not this Steward 

of mine a pure ingenious fellow now, to make ſuch a 

Play for us theſe Ama holydays? f Exit Sea 

bowing.) ——A rare headpiece ! he has it here i faith. 
Pointing to his own head.] But indeed, I gave him the 

Rint — To ſee now what contrivance ſome folks have! 


| We have ſo fitted the parts to my tenants, that ever! 


Man talks in his own way ! —and then we have made 
Juſt three juſtices .in the play; to be play'd by us three 
juſlices of the . | 

1 FUSTICE. 


Zooks ! — ſo it is; — main ingenious—and can ws: 
fit and ſmoke at the ſame time we act? 4:08 
| Sr ROGER. 
Ay, ay, — we have but three or four words to ſay— 
and may drink and be good company in peace and 
filence all the while after. 7 | 


2 FUSTFCE. 
But how ſhall we know when we are to ſay the: 
ſame Words ? | 
Sr ROGER. 


This ſhall be the ſignal when I ſet down the tan- 
kard, then ſpeak you, Sir Humphrey, and whe" 


dir 


2 
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Sir Humphry ſets down the Tankard, ſpeak you, Squire 


4 1 JUSTICE. 5 
Ah, Sir Roger, You are an ol at 
2 JUSTICE. * 
To be ſure. 
Sr ROGER. 


Why neighbours, you know, experience, experience 
I remember your Hart, and your Bettertons——— But 
to ſee your Ozhe/lo, neighbours — how he would rave 
and roar, about a fooliſh flower'd handkerchief 
and then he would groul ſo manfully and he would 

ut out the light, and put the light out ſo cleverly | but 
E Prologue, the Prologue. 


[They ſeat themſelves with much ceremony at the tables 
which are pipes and tobacte, and & large ſilver tenkard, 


8 THERE 
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Spoken by Mr. Pinkethman 
HE entertainment of this night — or day, 


This ſomething, or this nothing of a Play, 
Which firives to pleaſe all palates at a time, 


. With ghoſts and men, ſongs, dances, proſe and rhime, 


This comic flory, or this tragic. jeſt. . 

May male you laugh, or cry, as you like beſt; 

May exerciſe your good, or your ill. nature 

Move with diflireſs, or tickle you with ſatire, 

All muſt be pleas'd too with their Parts, aue think : 
Onr maids have favtethearts, and their Worſtips drink. 
Criticks, ve know, by ancitnt rules may maul it; 
But fure Gallants muſt lit the What d' ye call it. 


ICEM. : Vlc, 4 wo If * 
ACT L SCENE I. 


Sir Rocxx, Sir Humengy, 7uftice STATUTE, 


CongTABLE, FILBERT, SERGEANT, Kir- 


TY, DoxCas, GRANDMOTHER, AunT, 


Sir ROGER. 
E RE, Thomas Filbert, anſwer to your name; 
Dorcas hath ſworn to you ſhe owes her ſhname: 
Or wed her ftraight, or elſe you're ſent afar, 
To ſerve his gracious Majeſty in war. 


r 
'Tis falſe; tis falſe I ſcorn thy odious touch; 
| | [Pufing Dorcas from him, 
DORCAS. 
When their turn's ſerv'd, all men will do as much. 


\ KITTY. 
Ah, good your Worſhips, eaſe a wretched maid, 
To the right father let the child be laid. 
Art thou not perjur'd.? mark his harmleſs look. 
How can'ſt thou, Dorcas, kiſs-the Bible book ? L 
| Haſt 
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Hlaſt thou no conſcience, doſt not fear Oli Nick - 
* 
| SERGEANT. 
Zooks f never wed, tis ſafer much to roam: 
For what is war abroad to war at home ? 
Who would not ſooner bravely riſque his life ; 
For what's a cannon to a ſcolding wife ? | 
err. 

Well, if I muſt, I muſt,. I hate the wench, 
I'll bear a muſket then againſt the French, 
From door to door I'd ſooner whine and beg, 
Both arms ſhot off, and on a wooden leg, 
Then marry ſuch a trapes No, no, I'll not: 
Thou wilt too late repent when Doran 
But, Kitty, why doſt cry? po 
 ., EGRANDMOTHER. 

— Stay, Juſtice, ſtay ; 
Ah, little did I think to ſee this day! 
Muſt'Grandſon Filbert to the wars be preſt ? 
Alack ! I knew him when he ſuck'd the breaſt, 
Taught him his catechiſm, the feſcue held, 
And join'd his letters, when the bantling ſpell'd. 
His loving mother left him to my care, 
Fine child, as like his Dad as he could arc ! 


| 44 a * 


N Come 


« 
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Come Candlemas, nine years ago ſhe dy'd, 
And „ by the yew-tree's fide. 
KP 4 AUNT. 
0 tyrant Juſtices l have you forgot — 
How my poor brother was in Flanders ſhot ? 
You preſs'd my brother he ſhall walk in white, 
He ſhall - and ſhake your curtains ev'ry night. 
What though à paltry hare; he raſhly kill d, 
That croſsd the furrows while he plough'd the Field? 
You ſent him oer the hills and far away; 
Left his old mother to the pariſi pay, 
With whom he ſhar'd his ten pence ev'ry day. 
Wat kill'd a bird, was from his farm turn'd out; 
You took the law of Thomas for a trout: 
You ruin'd my poor uncle at the fizes, 
And made him pay nine pound for N:/ipriſes. 
Now will you preſs my harmleſs nephew too ? 
Ah? what has eonſcience with the rich to do! 
147 Ci Roger takes up the Tankard. 
Though in my hand no filver tankard ſhine, 
Nor my dry lip bg dy d with claret wine, 
Yet I can fleep in peace— | 
Sir ROGER [After bavingarank 


— Woman, forbear, 


Sir 


2 9 5 n F * 
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OST 


F Sir HUM HRT. (Drinking, 
Juli STATUTE, [Drinking «lj, 


SERGEANT. 


Haſte, let their Wordlips ondem be obey d. 
* 7 3 75. ee [ Eneling, 


Behold bomb you have reduc'd a maid. 
Thus to your Worſhips on my knees I ſue, 
(A poſture never known but in the pew). 
If we can money for our taxes find, 


Take that but ah! our ſweethearts leave behind 
To trade ſo barb'rous he was never bred, 


The blood of vermin all the blood be ſhed : 
How ſhould he, harmleſs youth, how ſhould he tler 
Wan learn to murder men? 

1151+ DDORCSS. 
© Thos, Ch hazard ndt thy life; 
By all chat's good, III make a loving wife; 
Pl prove a true pains-taker day and night; 
I'll ſpin and card, and keep our chiſdren tight. 
Jean knit ſtockings, you can thatch a barn; 
If you earn. ten-pence, I wy groat can earn. 


a — — 
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How ſhall I weep to hear this infant cry ? 

55 [ Her hand on her belly. 
He'll have no father—and no husband I. 

KITTY. 
Hold, Thomas, hold, nor hear that ſhameleſs witch: 
] can ſow plain - work, I can darn and ftitch ; 
I can bear ſultry days and froſty weather ; 
Yes, yes, my Thomas, we will go together ; 
Beyond the ſeas together will we go, 
In camps together, as at harveſt, glow. 
'This arm ſhall be a bolſter for thy head, 
I'll fetch clean ftraw to make my ſoldier's bed: 
There, while thou ſleep'ſt, my apron 'o'er thee hold, 
Or with it patch thy tent againſt the cold, 
Pigs in hard rains I've watch'd, and ſhall I do 
That for the pigs, I would not bear for you ? 
FILBERT. 

Oh, Kitty, Kitty, canſt thou quit the rake, 
And leave theſe meadows for thy ſweetheart's ſake E 
Canſt thou fo many gallant ſoldiers ſee, 
And captains amd lieutenants ſlight for me? 
Say, canſt thou hear the guns, and never ſhake, 
Nor ſtart at oaths that make a chriſtian quake ? 


Cauſe 


— — 


— — — —— —— 


ED EO oo ll tn „ 


—— — 


KK 


p , l T0 9 
» * G 


234 THAT NE CALL Ir 
Canſt thou bear hanger, canſt thou march and 
A long long way, a thouſand thouſand mile ? 


And when thy Tom's blown up, or ſhot away, 
Then canſt thou ſtarve ?—they'll cheat thee of my pay. 


Sir ROGER, [ Drinking, 
Take out that wench =— -, | 
Sr HUMPHRY, - [Drinking 
— — But give her penance meet. 


Fuftig STATUTE, [Drinking all. 
In ſee her ſtand next ſunday— in a ſheet, 
DORCAS. 
Ah ! why does nature give us ſo much cauſe 
To make kind-hearted laſſes break the laws? 
Why ſhould hard laws kind -hearted laſſes bind, 
When too ſoſt nature draws us aſter kind? 


TY 76s 


Si 
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SCENE II. 


Li Rook, Sr Homynry, Juſtice enn Fry. 
BERT, SERGEANT, iet W eee AvnT, 


SOLDIER, 


| „DE. 
gergeant, the captain to your quarters ſent; 
To ev'ry ale-houſe in the town I went. 
Our Corp'ral now has the deſerter found ; 
The men are all drawn out, the pris'ner bound. 
$ERGEANT, [TeFilbett, 
Come, ſoldier, come — * * 
"KITTY. 
—Ah! take me, take me too, 
CRANDMOTHER, 4 
Stay, forward . 0. ts 
"nt «ov - bs 
— What would the creature do? 
This week thy mother means'to waſh and brew. 
nr. 
Brew then ſhe may herſelf, or waſh or bake; _ 
I'd leave ten mothers for one ſweetheart's ſake. 4h 
O juſtice maſt unjuſt ? n= 


** 


FILBERT. 


D, 4 — 
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FILBERT. 
— ry - . 
; KITTY. 
How can I part ? | 
145 FILBERT. 
3 — Alas l and how can 17 
* rr. n 
O rue ful day !. 
| FILBERT. | Ye 
wm——— Cc indeed, I tr. 
143 "KITTY 
O woeful day? bd '. a 55 
FILBERT. 
Au indeed of woe! T 


KITTY. 

When gentlefolks their ſweethearts leave behind, | 0 
They can write letters, and ſay ſomething kind; 
But how ſhall Filbert unto me indite, Dy 
R nor he can write ? 


Yet Julfces, permit us ere we part 
To break this nine-pence, as you've broke our hci 


b 


FILBERT, 
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| \FILBERY. 


[Breaking the Nine-pence: 
Av this Ws thus are we torn in twain. 


KITTY. 


[. oi ning the Pieces. 
And e elm w meet again. 


{She is drawn rue 
Aunt and Grandmother. 
Yet one look more 


'FILBERT. — 
La off on the other fide by the Sergeant. 
— One more ere yet we go. 
ne 
To part is death. | 
| FILBE RT. 
"Tis death to part. 
Ir. 
FILBERT. 
— —— 
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GST data . 


ws. TWPHAT D CALL IT. 
8c EN E in. 


8 Roca, Sir HuMPURY, lie STATUTES, ord 


ConSTABLE. 
Sir ROGE K. [Drinking. T 
See, conſtable, that ev'ry. one withdraw. | F. 


. Sir 4 UMPHRY. [Drinkirg, 
Paftice STATUTE... [Drinking % 7 
| To diſcus u point ef Law 8 
8 CEN E Iv. ; 


Sir Rocan, Sir Humeuny, Juſtice STATUTE, 


They ſeem in earneft diſcourſe. 
Si ROGER. © 
I ſay the preſs- act plainly makes it out. 1 
Sir HUMPHRY. E 
Doubtleſs, Sir Roger. {$8.96 
Fuſtie ST ATUT A. | 
A Ghoſt riſes 
1 GHOST. | 
re aun c. ven death hall ., 


FT 


Far 
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For I was preſs'd by you, by you, by you. 
[Pointing to the Juſtices, 
Another Ghoſt riſes. 
2 GHOST, |: 
I'm Smut the farrier.—You my death ſhall rue 
For I was preſs'd by you, by you, by you. 
A Woman's Ghoſt riſes. 
3 GHOST. 
Tm Beſs that hang d myſelf for Smut ſo true; 
So owe my death to you, to you, to you. 
A Ghoſt of an Embryo riſes, 
hh HO8T 
I was dances my mother married, 
Who whipt by you, of me poor child miſcarried. 
| Another Woman's Ghoſt riſes, 
5 GHOST. 
lu mother I, whom you whipt black and blue; 
Both owe our deaths to you, to you, to you, 
[MI Ghoſts ſhaks their heads, 
| Ss ROGER. 
Why do you ſhake your mealy heads at me? 
You cannot ſay I did it 


BOTH reren. 


i GHOST. 


, — —_ * 
* — ——— 2 
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i -GHOST, 
| 2 ο,j,d 
3 L 

30 HO. 5 0 
— — All three cnn 

4 GHOST, 


mnam—mnmermmenn—_——A] th 
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A $ONG tang anal by a GuosT, 


E goblins, and fairies, 
With friſts and vagarits, 

' Te faiviez'\and goblins, + 
With hoppings and hobblings, 
Come all, come all 
To Sir Ca gre ball 


Ai fairies and goblin, 
All goblins and fairies, 
ub boppings and hobblings, 
With fricks and wagarits. 


CHORUS. 


ar DE 0 l iT. "6 


CHORUS, 
Sing, goblins and fairies, 
dig, fairies and goblins, 
With frifſks and wagaries, 
And hoppings and hobblings. 


The ebe dance round the Ju ES Wy of in 4 
oY 2 the ghoſts van x * fi 


——— —— I 
ACT . SCENE 1. 
| A Held. 


TiotTur PrazcoD' bound; Corona, Solpitrs 
and COUNTRYMEN, 


| CORPORAL. | 
Tand off there, countrymen ; and you, the guard, 
Keep cloſe your priſoner—ſee that all's prepar'd. 
Prime all your firelocks—faſten well the ſtake, 
| PEASCOD, 

'Tis too much, too much trouble for my ſake, 

O fellow-ſoldiers, countrymen and friends, 

Be warn'd by me to ſhun untimely ends: 

W. I. M 8 


En r — ———_ 


1 1 
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For evil courſes am I brought to ſhame, 


And from my ſoul I do repent the ſame. 


Oft my kind Gramam told me Vim, take warning, 
Be good - and ſay thy pray'rs— and mind thy learning, 
But I, ſad wretch, went on from crime to crime; 
I play'd at nine- -pins firſt in ſermon-time : * 

I robb'd the parſon's orchard next; and wen 


(For which I pray forgiveneſs) ſtole—a hen. 


When I was preſy', I told them the firt day = 
I wanted heart to fight, ſo ran away ; 
FAttemprs to ran off, but is prevent 
For which behold I die. Tis a plain caſe, 
Twas all a judgment for my want of grace. 

[The ſoldiers prime, with their muſkets toward: lin. 
Hold, hold, my friends; \nay, hold, hold, hold, I pra) 
They may go off—and I have more to ſay, 

1 COUNTRY MAN. 
Come, tis not time to talk— _ 
2 COUNT R YM AN. 
— Ken chine ill, 
And pray in this gaod book —— [Gives Bin a bel. 
PEASCOD. .. 
_ —I will, I will. 
Lend me thy bandkercher—T4, Pilgrim's Pre 
[Reads and weeps.) - (I car» 


— — 


. SEE] 
* 


ur NAI IT. us 


(I cannot ſes dor teure] Fro Fregreſ. Oh! 
The Pilgrim's Freese en sn 
Lan- dn Ard. —.N. Ni-cho-las Bell. ling · ten: 
With aun ad- ont never made before. 


nn I can red: no more. [ Drops the book, | 


SCENE I. | 


PeascoD, Conporar., Sof.vieks, em. 
An Gee el ey euenrad 


| SERGEANT. 
What whining's this-- ? boys, ſee your guns well ramm 4, 
You dog, fie: aq ſoldier and be damn d. 
FIL BERT. 
My friend in ropes! 
"PEAS COD. 
I ſhoald not thus be-bound, 
1 1 had means, and could but raiſe five pound. 
The ctuel Corp'ral whiſper'd in my ear, 
Five pounds, if tighily tipt, would ſet me clear. 
FILBERT. 
Here;—Pa4/cad,). take my pouch—'tis all I own. 
(For what is means and life when Air gone!) 
'Tis my preſs-money—can this ſilver fail ? 
| a tat ſixpence ſpent in ale. 
| M 2 


FT 3 X] \ l Ly \ * - 
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as 


This had a ring for Wehn finger bought, 
Kitty on me had by that token thought,” 
But for my life, poor Tim, if chis can dot: 
mmm he's. 
| * [Offers him 468 
W COUNTAYMAN.. . 

And takemy eee fer . 1 

2  COUNTRYMAY. a 
And my cramp ring. 
Weed, for thy ſake, never 4d 

3 COUNTRYMAN. 


— 


a maſter Sergeant, take my re 


4 COUNTRYMAN. 
And my wife's thimble 
5 COUNTRYMAN. 
— — — And thi bacco- ſtopper. 
| +4 SE GS NC; 
No bribes. Take back your things, I'll have them no: 


150 \ PEASCOD. 
Oh! mult I die? Ay: 
CHORUS of COUNTRYMEN. 
— — cp_}}y 0h! muſt poor 77m be ſhot! | 
PEASCO D. | 
But let me kiſs thee firſt—— * [Embracing Filben | 
. | | SCENE 


Th WHAT DYE CALL IT. 2 WT; | 
SCENE In. 


Pza8C0Dy'\ . SOLDIERS, CounTayMEn, 
SaRGBANT, Firszxr, Dorcas. | 
1 DORCHK 
—- Ah, brother Ti. 
Why theſe cloſe yy ? I owe my ſhame to him. 
He ſcorns me now, he leaves me in the lurch; 
In a white ſheet poor I muſt Rand at church. 
Omarry me--[ToFilbert.]Thy ſiſter is with child.{7oTim- 
And he, twas he my tender heart beguil d. 


PEASCOD: 
Couldſt thou do this? couldſt thou [In anger to pub. 
/ SERGEANT. 
— — rw out the men; 
Quick to the ſtake; he muſt be dead by ten. 
DORCAS. 
Be dead! muſt Tim be dead! 
E48 COD. 
— — fe muſt— he muſt. 
D OR CAS. | 4 


Ah ! I ſhall fink downright ; my heart will burſt, 

— Hold, Sergeant, hold, —yet ere you fing the Pſalms, 
Ah let me eule my conſcience of its qualms. 

M 3 06 
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O brother, brother ! Filbert, Hill is true. 
I foully wrong'd him—do, forgive me, do. [J. Filo 


The Squire betray d me; nay,—and what is worſe, 

Brib'd me with two gold guineas in this purſe, 

To ſwear the child to Filbert o———— 

| PEA 4 COD: 

— — — ner What a Few 

My fler ul Toi, forgive her; do [To Fo. 
| 'FILBERT. [N, Docs, 

- But ſee thy baſe born child, thy babe of ſhame, 

Who, left by thee, upon our pariſh came, 

Comes for thy —_ . 

— — — — 

SCENE IV. 


Pgas cob, Corporat, Soros, Country, 
SERGEANT, F1LBERT, Dorcas, Joxce. 


PE&A4SCOD. 
— — Oh! my ſins of youth |! 
Why on the haycoc didſt thou tempt me, Rath; 
O ſave me; Sergeant -— how- ſhall L comply ? 
I love my daughter ſo I cannot die. 
FOTCE. 
Mott nber die and I be left forlorn? 


Alack a day | that ever Joyce was born. 
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No grandfire in his arms e'er dandled me, N 
And no found mother dane'd me on her knee. 
They faid, if ever father got his pay, 
I ſhould have two pence ev'ry market-day. 

_— 7 CP. 
Poor child ; hang forrow, and caſt care behind thee, 
ET ” this uren to find thee. 

{ Pointing to the badge on ber arm. 
'JFOTCE. 
The pariſh finds indeed — but our church -wardens 
Feaſt on the filver, and give us the farthings. 
Then my ſchosl-miſtreſs, like a vixen Turk, 
Maintains her lazy huſband by our work : 
Many long tedious days I've worſted ſpun ; 
She grudg'd me victuals when my taſk was done. 
Heav*n ſend me a good ſervice ! for] now 
Am big enough to waſh or milk a cow. 
PEASCOD. 

O that I had by charity been bred ! 
I then had been much better taught than fed, 
Inſtead of keeping nets againſt the law, 
I might have learnt accounts, and ſung Sol fa. 
Farewel, my child; ſpin on, and mind thy book, 
And ſend thee ſtore of grace therein to look. 
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Tut warning by thy ſhameleſs Aunt ; leſt thou 
Should g'er thy baſtard weep —as I do now. 
Mark my laſt words — an honeſt living get; 
Beware of Papiſhes and learn to knit. | 
Tiny ing ng * 


CE N E 2 


Puarcon, Coryrorat, SoLvires, n 
SracgANr, Fils ER. 


_ FILBERT, 
Let's drink before we part for forrow's dry. 
To Tim's ſafe paſſage | 
1 ieee eee 
2 A e e 
I'll drink too. 
2 COUNTRTMAN. 
PEASC 2 p. 
Stay, let me pledge . tis my laſt earthly liquor. [ Drial. 
ne When I am dead you'll bind my grave with wicker. 
[They lead him to the ſtale. 
| 1 COUNTRYMAN. 
He was „rech ploughman L825 
" 2 COUNTRYMAN. 
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The WHAT D'YE CALL IT, 1 


3 COUNTRYMAN, 
And atour may-pole ever bore the bell! 
1 PEASCOD. 
say, is it fitting in this very field, / 
Where I ſo oft have reap'd, ſo oft have till'd ; 
This field, where from my youth I've been a carter, 
I, in this field, ſhould die for a deſerter. 
\ FILBERT. 
"Tis hard, is wondrous hard 
SERGEANT. 
—  Z,o0ks here's a pother. b 
Strip him ; I'd ſtay no longer for my brother. 
$2 PELSICOD. 


[Diftributing bis things among his friends. 


Take you my *bacco-box --- my neckcloth,. you. 

To our kind Vicar ſend this bottle-ſkrew. 

But wear theſe breeches, Tom ; they're quite bran-new. 
FILBERT.. 


Farewell 
1 COUNTRYMAN. 


Bye, Tin. 
| 2 COUNTRYMAN. 
— — B'ye, Tim. 
3COUNTRYMAN. 
— — — Adieu. 
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— ———ů — 


% SCENE VII. 


Is SERGEANT - 


— —————ů — r — moms 
— 3 £ \ dhe N 4 9 3 — 
2 N - 4.4 — 4 
— — 
- 
CG b . 


4-4 wa | 1 L $4 4 Þ 4 #4 £"% "Rr "” 
+ | C0 
a 
- 
= 
1 
= 
4 
* : — H LL» 5 
| nd 
v * 
To 
9 
> * o 
f q * . 
8 a —__ 4. eds hn.4ts. a th aid. 4 Ad _— ated. i ih FIR HY a * 48 ol. WR 
— — — wy head tia — ans ant * 9 


» — 0.4 . 24 8 
o 
_ — 
xs 6 
w * _ 
- 
- 


* * 7 
. 


6 WHU 2K _—_ IT 


: 0 0 UNT R YM A *. | 
S— 
1 all take leave of Peaſeod by 
| d Wepper band. wir hin. 
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"SCENE. VI. 


1 PzazcoD, Conroraly - Solis, . 
1m any yl Filet, 10 __ a Nu in 


-$01D 18 R. 


Untye the e here's a reprie ve. 
WIL» | [Shows a potrr. 
CHORUS of COUNTRYMEN. Leg 
A reprieve; à reprieve, a reprieve! 
| r ic is unty'd, and\embrates his friend: 
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Pzazcop, Conroe, Serbia e, ru, 
SERGEANT, FitzekT, ConsTABLE. 


CONSTABLE. 
Friends, reprehend him, reprehend him there. 
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*he WHAT DYE CALL IT. 25% 
CONSTAHEBL'E 

A gray mares 

IIe the Sergeant. 

PEA 0 O b. . 
Why, hark ye, hark ye, friend; you'll go to pot. 
Would you. be rather hang'd —hah !—hang'd poſhaat: 
| SERGEANT. 

Nay, hold, hold, hold 
PE 4: S CO D. 


Why, friend, ee en well's . 5 
CONSTABLE. 5 
Thus ſaid Sir uh the law muſt take mb 
'Tis law that he may ſcape who ſteals a horſe. 
But (ſaid Sir Jahn) the ſtatutes all declare, | 
The man ſhall ſure be hang'd——that ſteals a mare. 
 PEASCOD, 
; [To the Sergeant. 
ASA halt hangs that ſteals a mare. 
He ſhall he hang d that's certain; and good cauſe 
A rare good ſentence this—how is't. ?—the laws, 
No not the laws—the ſtatutes all declare, 7 
The man that ſteals a mare ſhall ſure be —hang' d, 
1 ſhall be. hang'd that ſteale a mare. 


[Exit Sergeant guarded, countrymen, Ke. 
WK. buzzaing after him. 
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45 *% iv De E CALL IT. 
SCENE" VIII. 
| Tiers, evith her hair loo/e, Ooxnuvuotn::, 
Abr, e tage Cuorvs Sons 
nene e 
rr * 
Ba fields, farewel ; ye flocks, and you 
! Sweet meadows, glitt ring with the pearly dew : 
And thou, my rake, companion of my cares, 
Giv'n by my mother in my younger years: 
With thee the toils of full eight Springs I've known, 
*Tis to thy help I owe this hat and gownz 
On thee I lean'd, forgetful of my work, 
While Tom gaz d on me, propt upon his fork : - 
Farewel, farewel ; for all thy taſk is o'er, 
"OT e paw. 
| [Filings away the ral. 
CHO RUS of STGHS and GROANS. 
Ah——— 0 !—Sure never was the like * 
a RANT: 
wm eee ee Borer hears 
The ſoldier's drum, nor writ of Juſtice fears. 


1 Oar bans thrice bid! and for our wedding day 


My kerchief bought | then preſ#'d, then forc'd away 
' + CHORUS f SIGHS awd GROANS. 
"ALTO! d ente and well a day! 
rr. 


— 


KITTY. 


You, Boſe, mill reap with Harry by your fide; 
You, Jenny, ſhall next Sunday be a bride; 
. 
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: 


[Gives Suſan a ballad. 


Take this ſad ballad, which I bought at fair: 
Suſan can ſing do you the burden bear. 
A BA = L'A D. 


W448 n were roaring 
With hollow blaſts of wind; 


A damfel lay deploring, 
All on a rock reclin' d. 


| Wide oer the roaring billows | 


She caft a wififul look ; 
Her head was crown'd with willows 
That tremble oer the brook. 
2 
Tavekoe months are gone and over, 
And nine long tedious days. 
Why didi thou went"rous lever, 
Why Adil thou, truft the ſea: ? 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, thou cruel ocean, 
And let my lover reſt : 


| Ab! what's thy troubled motion 


To that within my breaft ? 
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| Sees tempeſis in doſpair ; * 1438 


But what's the toſs of troaſure HERA > 


| To lag "of my dear ? 


Should you ford cg, be laid e 
Where god aui di modi g 
Nod find a riaher ai, n 


But none that loves you fo. 
* | N IV. 1 
How can they ſay that nature 
Has nothing made in Vain z 


| Why then beneath the watir 


Should hideous recks remain} | 
No eyes the rocks diſcover, 

That lurk beneath the deep, 
To wreck the wandring lover, 
Aud leave the 1 ww to weep. 
- Thus wail EU for ber dar; 
Repay'd each blaſt with fighting, 

Each billow with a fear: 


When o'er the white wave flooping, | 


His floating corps ſhe D 
Then like a lily droofing, 7 
She bow'd her head and 4) d. 
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Arr. 1 9 
Why in this world ſhould wretched Kitty lay ?: a 
What if theſe hands ſhould make myſelf away? | 
I could not ſure do otherways than Well. 
A maid ſo true's too innocent for hell. | 
But harkye, C [#hiſders and gives her 4 penknife. 
TA AUNT. | 
— — u dot tis but to try 
If the poor foul een have the heart to die n 
([Alt to the Haymakers, 
Thus then I frike -— but turn thy head aſide, 
Age 
Tis ſhameleſs ſure to fall as pigs have dy d. 
No take this cord - [S, ber 4 cord, 
Wann AVUN T. | 
— — —Wich this thou ſhalt be ſped. 4 
| | [Putting the nooſe round ber neck. | 
KITTY. 
But curs are hang d — 
| | AUN'T. 
———=—- Chriſtians ſhould die in bed. 
FIT S:7. | 5 
Then lead me thither ; there I'll moan and weep, ? 
And cloſe theſe weary eyes in death. 0 


AUNT. 2 £4 
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"LUNT. 


— — e. Beep. 2 


| "FIT Tr. 
When am cold, and firetcli'd"bpon my bier, 
My reſtleſs ſprite ſhall walk at midnight here ! 


Here ſhall I walk for twas beneath yon tree ö 
Filbert firſt ſaid he lov'd—lov'd only me. [ Kitty aint. 


"GRANDMOTHER. 


Che ſwoons,” poor Soul-— help, Dolh. 


4JUNT, 
She's in fits. 


a 


Bring mor, water, water (Screaming, 


"GRANDMOTHER. 


| — — etch her wits. 


- [They throw water upon H 
$4 & X it 
Hah I am turn'd a ftream— look all below; 
It flows, and flows, and will for ever flow. 
The meads are all afloat—the haycocks ſwim. 
Ah I who comes here? -— my Filbert ! drown not him. 


_ Bagpipes in butter, flocks in fleecy fountains, 


Churns, ſheep-hooks, ſeas of milk, and honey mountains, 


SCENL 
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8 CEN E IX. 


SPY nenen Aunt, Hatwarxzrs, 
 EivnkaT, | 


h oh KITTY 
1 is it he indeed ? | 
Wert thou not ſent to war ? hah, doſt thou bleed ? 
No tis my Filbert. 


F FILBERT. [Embracing her: 


— PY Ves, 'tis he, tis he, 
Dore, cantely'd ; 9p JORTce 8 los. fove. 


FILBERT. 
— er fears are fled. 

Come, let's to Church, to Church. 
e465 wh if x 

To wed. 
FILBERT. 

— To bed. 

CHORUS of HAY MAKERS, 


A "Om a bedding ; a wedding, a bedding. 
2 Exeunt all t „Aen. 
Sr ROGER. 
** now for the Wedding. Where's he that plays the 
Parſon? Now, ts 4 ſhall ſee what was never 
Vo L. I. ſhewn 
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ſhewn upon the Leden tage Why, beigh day? what ; 
our Pay. at aſtard ? 
Trl a Countryman. & 362 * 7770 


o O⏑ 
So pleaſe your w pans. F ſhould have plaid the Par 


ſon, but our Curate would not lend hie gown, for | 
ſays it is a profapation. 
Sw ROGER. 


What a ſcrupulous whim is this in innocent thing 
| believe me, an innocent thing, 


. Faſftices aſſent nods and 
Dyter Stabe the P. 11% am ng u 
STAYFE.. 


Maſter Doctor ſaith he hath two and twenty gc od 


reaſons againſt it from the Fathers, and he is come 
himſelf to utter themgo-your Worſhip. 
Sr ROGER. 
| What, falt our Play be fpoibd F FH have none of 
his reaſons—call in Mr. creme. 
| , Stave $0e5,0ut and re-enters. 
3 STAT T. mu Play 
Sir, he never y affected. ſtage Plays. 
FW 1 2 H 7 NI 

Stave, Stave, Stave. - 

$2004 bv 
Tell bim that I ſay - - : 
WITHIN] 

Stave, Stave. * 

die NO 6A A wa.” 

What, ſhall the Curate control me? have not I the pre- 
ſentation; tell him that I will not have my play fpoii'd ; 
nay, that he ſhall marry the couple himſelf--I ſay, he ſhall, 

Stave goes out and renters. 
| r 
" | Thefoward hath me: him to join their ha in 
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the parlour within hut he ſaich he will not, and cannot 
„ 039g 2 -x Ich. 
bouring gentlemen ; neither w enter into | 
tip's hall ; for he calleth it a ſtage pro 9 wy 
On ig BU MP FRY | 
Very likely: The good man may have reaſon. 
Fuſtice STATUTR:. 9 $9 
In troth, we muſt in ſome ſort comply with the ſcru- 
pulous/tender conſcienc'd doctor. ene. 
Sir ROGER. 
Why, what's a Play without a m 


4 
4 


” and what is 


humour—but ſet the doors wide open, that we may ſee 
how all goes on. { Exit Stave, 
141877 Roger at the door pointing. 
So natural! 4'ye fee now, neighbours ? the ring i' faith. 
To have and to hold | right again—well play'd, doctor; 
well play'd, Son Thomas. Come, come, Im fatisfy'd 
| now for the fiddles and dances. | 5201 
Euter Steward, Squire Thomas, Kitty, Stave, &c. 
TEW ARD. 


Sir Roger, you are very merry. 
So comes a reck'ning when 2 oer, 
The dreadful reci ning, and men ſmile no more. 


I wiſh you joy of your Play, and of your daughter, 1 
had no way but this to repair the injury your ſon had 


— 


done my child —ſhe ſhall ſtudy to deſerve your favour. 
4 4 ng Kitty to Sir Roger. 
9 Si- N 0 Z F. "IF 1 erate edids 


Married! how married can the marriage of F:/ber? 
and Carrot have any thing to do with my Son? 
STEWARD. 
But the marriage of Thomas and Katharine may, Sir Roger, 
Sir ROGER. 


tage Play, with a pox! 


4 


a marriage if one ſees nothing of it? Let him have his 


What a, plague, am I trick d then? I muſt hare « 
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m WHAT DYECALL IT. 


Ay, Sir Reger, you told us it was 


4 


"& HUMPHRY.. 
edi fre be im he play remember the ta]. 


a \Ronins 7 HOMA * 
Zooks theſe ſtage plays are plaguy — * Wings 


but I am 30 ſuch fool neither, but t IKno this Was al 


contrivance. 
N Fuftice STATUTE. 


that im cheh 
ee gave bim the hin; 


Why, blockhead ! pu ! had yon no more wit than 
to ſay the ceremony e © hould only have married E 


2 fool. 
: $ quire T H 0 M4 $. 
Why, what 1 ba? but ſo it is and fince mi 


der wil out, as the ſaying i is; look ye, father, I was uncer 


ſome ſort of a promile too, d'ye ſee—ſo much for 


If I be a huſband, I be a huſband, there's an end oo 


ſure 8 1 have been married ſome time or other 
(Cin Roger walk: up and down fretting, ni 
a £9es out in a paſſion. 
' Sir HUMPHRY. | 
In troth it was in ſome fort my opinion before ; i: i 


un law. 
Juice STATUTE. 
Good in law, good in law—but hold, we muſt nc 


loſsche dance. * 
N 4 DANCE. 

E P 11. 0 G U E. 
wh 8 74 7 . 


Play has a moral——and no doubt, 


veins 


Jenſe enough to find it out. 
End of e Firſt Volume, 
* a 1 yy 74 g 
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